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Dramatis perſone. 


1 WilliamRufus, 

2. Sir Walter Terill. 

3. SirReesap Vaughan. 
4. $.Quintilian Shorthoſe, 
5. Sir Adam Pricksbaft, 
6. Blunt. 

7, Criſpinus. 

8. Demetrius Fannnis. 
9, Tucca. 

10. Horace. 

1, Aſinius Bubo. 

12, Peter Flash. 

33. Czleſtine. 

14. Miſtris Miniuer. 

15. Ladies. 


AdDetracorem. 


Non potesin N uges dicere plura meas, 
?pſe egoquam dixi —— Qui ſe mirantur,in los 
Virus babs:N os bac nowimns es nil, 


To the VVorld. 


x Orld, 7 was oncereſolud ts bee round with thee , 
becauſe } know tis thy faſhion to bee round With 
J enery bodie : but the onde ſhifting bis point, the 
IR Yeine turn'd : yet becanſe thou wilt ſit as [ndge 
& of all matters ( though for thy Labour thou wear'ſt 
Midaſles cares, and art Monfirum horren- 
dum,informe: Ingens cuilumen ademptum ; whoſe great Po- 
liphemian eye s put out ) f care not much if I make deſeription( bc- 
fore thy Vruuerſality )) of that terrible Poctomachia , lately com- 
wenc'd betweene Horace the ſecond , and a band of leane-witted 
; Poetaſters. They hawe bin at bigh wordes, andſo high , that the 
ground could not ſerue them, but(for want of Chopins)haue ſt alk't 
 wponStages. NE Ts 
Horace had his Poctaſters to the Barre , the Poetaſters vr- 
truſſ*d Horace: how worthily eyther,or bow wrongfully, (World) 
lean it to the Furie : Horace( queſtionles )made bmſelfe belecuc, 
that bis Burgonian wit might deſperately challenge all commers , 
«nd they none durſt take vp the fozles againſt him: 1t*s likely,jf he 
bad not ſo belerd,he had not bin ſo decein'd,, for hee Was arſier'd 
«8 bis owne Weapon : And if before Apollo bimſe!fe(who is Coro- 
nator Poetarum)4: Inquiſition ſhoxld be taken touching the (:i- 
wenable merry murdering of Imocent Pattyy : all mount Relicon 


A 3 to 


TotheWanlt” og 
fo Bun-hill,z would be ſound onthe Poetaſlers ſide Se defenden- 
do. Notwithſtanding the Dottors thinke otheryyife . Imeete one, 
and he runes full Butt 4t me with bis Satires hornes, for that in 17. 

. truſcing Horace, ? did onely whip bis fortunes, and conduion of hife, 
where the more noble Reprehenſion had bin of bis mindes Des 
formitie,whoſe ' rexry rf his Criticall Lynx had with as narrow 


eyes obſeru'd in ſelfe,as it ard litle ſpors pon others, without 
«ll diſputation: Horace would not haue left Horace out of Every 
man in's Hymour. His fortunes? why does not be taxxe that one 
ly in others? Read bis Arraignement and ſee, A ſccond Catea= 
. mountdine mewes,and calles me Barren, becauſemy braines could 
bring foorth no other Stigmaticke than Tucca , whome Horace 
had put to makinggand begot tomy hand: but I wonder What lan= 
guage Tucca would baue ſpoke,if honeſt Capten Hannam had bin 
borne Without a tongue? ft xot as lawfull thenfor mee to imitate 
Horace,as Horace Hannam? Beſides,If f bad made an oppoſte 
tion cf any other neW-mint ed fellow,(of what Teſt ſo eucr ) beebad 
bin out-fac'd,and out-Weyed by a ſettled former approbation: ney- 
ther wasit much improper toſet the ſame dog vpon Horace, tphoms 
Horace had ſet to worrie others. . 

I could heere (ceuen with the feather of my pen)wipe off other i= 
diculous imputations: but my beſt way to anſwer them, is to laugh 
at them; onely thus much [proteſt (and ſWweare by the dinineſt part 
of irue Poeſie )that (howſocuer the limmes of my naked lines may bee 
and I know bane baue bin,tortn'd on the racke) they are ſree from + 
conſpiring the leaſt diſgrace to any man, but onely to our new Ho- 
race; neyther ſhould this ghoſt of Tucca, haue walks vp and dovpne 
Poules (hurch=yard,but that hee Was raiz!d up(m print)by newe 

_ Exorciſmes, World,if thy Hugencs will belewe this: doe, if not, 
7 care not: for } dedicate my booke not ro thy Greatnes, but tothe 
Greatnesof thy ſcore ; Defymy whichyletthat mad Dog De« 


WY | Ved RY 
- traQtion bite till big teeth bee worne to the : ecde thy 

Snakes ſo fat with poyſontill they burſt : nal Adders 
ſhoote out their Hidta-headed-forked Stinges, Ha, Ha, Nauciz 
sf none will take my part,( as 1 deſire none )yet 1thanke thee (thou true 
Venufian Horace)for theſe good wordes thou giuſt me:Populus 
meſibylatatmibi plaudo. World farewell. Oe” 


 Malim Conviuis quim placuiſic Cocis: 
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Md Lefforem: robo 


NRecd of the Tendipee founding thrice , before the Play 
| begin: it ſhall notbe amiſle( for him that will read)firſt to 

beholdethis ſhort Comedy of Errors,and where the great- 
elt enter. to giuc them in Read of a huſſe,a gentle correRion, 


Inletter C.Page.r for. Whom adorn'd as SubieQs : Read, 
Whom I ado or'd as,&c, | 

In Letter C Pa,z,for,lle arte thence poore: Read, [le Rarue | 
their pocre,&c. 

In Letter C Pa.6.for , herwhite cheekes with her dregs and 
bottome : Read, her white cheekes with the dregs and,&c, 

In the ſame Page, for Strike off the head of Sin: Read,Strike 
oftthe ſwolnchead,&c. © 

Intheſame Pagefor;that offiue hundred, fourc hundred fiue 
Read,that of fue hundred : foure, _ 

In Letter G,pa.1.for,thisengerchanging ef languages: Read, 
this enterchange of language, 

In Letter L. pa 5. for, And finging infolegce ſhould: Read, 

And dinkinginſoltce, 8c. "3 


PAC of EN 


The Untruſſing of the Humo- 


rous Poct, 


——_ p——_— — — 


Enter two Gemtlewomen ftrewing of flowere. 


I ( YO nebedfcl;ow come, ftrew apace, ſtrew, ſirew: 

| tn good trothtis pitty that theſe flowers mult be 
>=trodden ynder feere as they are like to beeanon. 

' 2 Pitty,alacke pretty heart,thou acc ſorry to ſec any good 

thing fall ro the ground: pitty?no moce pitty,then to ſee an 

Innocent Maycet- head deliuered vp to the ruffling other 

newewedded husband. Beauty is made forvy(e, and hee that 
will not vſe a ſweet ſaule well, when ſheis ynderhis fingers 

I pray Venus be maynctierkiſle afaire and a delicate,ſoft,red®. 

plump-lip. | ” | , 

1. Amen,andthat's tormentencugh. 

2, Pitty?-come foole fling them abcutluſtily; lowers ne+ 
uer dye a ſweeter death}, than whenthey are {moother'd to 
death in a Louers boſome,orelſe pauc the high wayes, ouer 
whichtheſe prerty finpringgercingthings,call'dbndes,muſt 
trippe. # | oF 

wh I pray thee tell mee, whydoe they vſe at weddings to 
furniſh all places thus, with ſweet hearbes and Howers? = 

2+ Qnerealonis, becauſe tigm——0 a moſt leet thing | 

tolye with — 


B 1.1 


mor? liveet to ly 

2. Iwarramallmenareofthy minde : anotherreaſon 

is, becauſe they ſticke like the ſcutchionsof madame chaſti» 
ty,on the ſable ground,weeping intheir Ralkes,and winck- 
ing with theyr yellow-ſunke eyes, as loath to beholde the 
lamentable fall ofa Maydenhead : what ſenceles thing in all 


che honſe, rharis notnowe as melancholy, as a new let-vp 
Schoolemaſter? | 


1, Troth Tam. | 

2, Troth I thinke thoumournſt, becauſe th'aſt miſt thy 
turne,I doe by the quiuer of Capid+ you ſeethe torches melt 
themſelues away in reares:the inftruments weare theyr hearr 
ftringes out for ſorrow : andthe Siluer Ewers weepe moſt 
pittifull Koſewater: fineor fixe payre of the white innocent 
wedding gloues,did inmy fight chooſe rather to be torne in 
peeces than to be diawneon ; andlooke this Roſemary, (a 
faraſlhearbe)this dead-mans noſe-gay,has crept in amongſt 
theſe lowers to deckei th'nuifible; oarſe of the Brides May- 
denhead;when(oh how much do wp poore wenches ſuffer)a. 
boutelcuen or twelue,or one aclock at midnight ar furtheſt, 
it deſcends to purgatory, to giue noticethat Celrftine (hey 
ho)will never cometo lead Apes in hell, | 

1. I ſee bythy fighingthou wilt nor. - 

2. If Ihadas many Mayden-hcads,as 1 have hayreson my 
headIde venturethem all rather then to come into ſo hot a 
place; prethy ſtrew thou,formy little armes are weary. 

7.. [ am ſure thylittle rengue is not. | 

2.No faithithat's like a woman bitten Wfleas, it neuerlyes. 
ſtilffye ypont, what a miſerable thing tis to be a noblc Bride, 
there's ſuch delayesin riſing,in fitting gownes,in tyring, in 
pinning Rebaroes,in poaking,in dinner,in ſupper,in Reuels, 
& laſt of all in curſing the poore nodding fidlers, for keeping 
iiſtris vride fo long vp from ſweeter Reuclsghar,obI could, 


the HumerousPoer. 

never endure toputt'it yp without much bickering. 

1. Cometh'artan odde wench,hark,hacke, muſicke/nay 
then the Bride's vp, n 
 2., Is ſhe vp?nay then I ſee ſhe hasbeen downe : Lord ha 
meccy on y3,we women fall and fall fill, and when we haue 
husbands weptay vpon themlike Virginall Iackes,they muſt 
ryle and fall to our humours,or elſe they! never get any good 
ſtraines of muſicke outof ys; bur come now , haue atit for a 
mayden- head, ſtreve. 


As they ſtrew, enter Sir Quintilian Shorthoſe wi:hP eeter Flaſh 
and twoor thice ſruingmen, with lights. 

Sir quin, Come knaues night beginsto be like my ſelfe,an 
ode man; day playes thetheefe and fcales vpon vs ; O well 
done werches, well done, well done, )youhaue couered all 
the ſtony way to church with flowers, tis well, tis well, 
ther's an Embleamertoo,to be made out of theſe lowers and 
Ranes,bur you are honeſt wenches,in,in,in . 

2. Whenwe come to your yeares, we ſhal learne what 
honeſty is,comepew-fellow. . Excunt. 

Sir qui, 1s the mulicke comeyet? ſomuch to do! Ift 
come? | | 

Ommnes. Come fir. 

Sx quin, Haue the mertyknauespul'd their fiddle cafes 
ouer their inftruments cares? 

Flaſh. As ſoone asere theyentred our gates , the noyſe 
went, before theycame nerethe great Hall,che faivt hearted 
yitliacocs ſoundedatlealt thrice, - Hh 

. Sir quiv, 'Thouſhouldſt hauercuiu'd them with a Cup of 
burnt wine andſugar;ficra, yon, horſe-keeper,goe,bid them 
curry theyr (trings: Is my daughter vp yet? Exit, 

Flaſh, Vp fuzſhe was ſeene vp an houreagoe. | 

Sirquin, Shee's an catly ſturrer,ah firra. - 

Flaſh. Shee'lbe alatoflacrer ſoone atoight ir. 

wins ' B Sirqutn, 


% 


Tha vontakingor TOO 
ir «i 00 Deeter Flaſh,you haue a ſodaine 
PE fe Mir ab it 1-5 joan, up tis like 


one of our Comedians beardes, fill ith ſtubbler about your 
hnfines.and looke you be py mbleto flye from the wine, or 
the nymble wine will catch you bythe noſe, 

Flach, If your wine play with my noſe Sir, Ile knocke's 
coxcombe, ' | 

Sir quin, Doe Peeter, and weare it for thy labour; Is my 
Sonne in Law Sir Walter T crel[ ready yer? 

Ones, Ready fir. | Exit another, 

Si Quin. One of you attend him : Stay Flaſh,where's the 
note of the gueſtes you haue inuited? 

Flaſh. Here Sir, Ile pull all your gueſtes out of my boſome; 
the men that will come, haue croft, but all che Gentlewo= 
men haue atthetayle of the laſt lerter a pricke , becauſe yau- 
may read them the berter. . 

Sir gaint, My ſpeQacles, lyghr,lyght, knaues: Sir Adam 
Prickſbaft,chou haſt croſt him, heele come. TRL 

Flach., I had much a doe fir,todraw Sir Adam Pritheſnaft 
home, becauſe I colde him twas early, bart heele come. 

Sir gudnt. Luſtice Crop, what will he come? 

Flaſh.. He tooke phiſicke yeſterdayfir. 

Sir quint, Oh then Crop cannot-come. 

Flaſh, OLordyes,fir yestwas but ro make more-roo:ne 
in his Crop for your good cheare, Crop will come, 

Sir quint, Widdow e Mnmeuer.  . © 

Flaſh. Snee's prickt you ſee fir,and will come. 

Sir quint. Six Vaughan 4p Rees, oh-hee's croſt ewiſe> ſo,ſo,. 
ſo, then all theſe Ladyes, that. fall downewardes heere, will 
com ſee, and all cheſe Gentlemen thar Rand right before 

m. 

Sx quinte, Well ayd,heere,wryte the:n out agen, and put. 
themen fromthe wamen; and Peeer,when weare at Church | 


bring. by 


, - 


the Humorous Poer. 
bring wine andeakes,be light &nimble good Flaſh,for your 


burden will be bur light, h | 
Enter fir Adam «light before hin, 


Sir Adam Prickſhift God morrow, god morrow:2goe,in,. 
in,in,rothe Bridegroome,taſte a cup of burar wine this mor- 
ning,twill mike you flye the better all the day after. 

Sir eAdam. You are an early ſtyrrer Sir Quintilign Short= 
be 


ir q%i I am ſoit bchoues me at my daughters wedding, 
in.in,in; fellow pur oa: thy torch, and pur thy ſelfe into my 
burtery,thetorch burnesill in thy hand, the wine will burne 
b=rrec in thy belly,in in. 

Flaſh. Ware * {xx 7000M for Sir Aw Prickeſhaft: your 
Worſhip — Exit, | 


Enter Sir Vaughan 4rd « Miſtris Mineuer, 

Sx quin, Sir Valfbas aud Widdaw eMineuer, welcome, 
welcome,a thouſandcimes:my lips Mhiftris Widdow ſhall bi - 
you God morrow,in,in,one tothe Bridegroome,the otherco 
the Bride, | 

Sir Vaughen. Way then Sir quiontilian Shorthoſe, T will tep | 
into miſts Bride , and Widdow eMHinencr , ſhall goe vpon - 
M.Bridegroome. | rig 
_  e HU meu, No pardon, forby my erucly Sir Vaughan, lle- 
hano dealings with any M.Bridegroomes. 

Sirquin. In widdowia,in honeſtknightin. 

$r Uau7, I willviher you miftris widdow., 

Flaſh. Lighethere for fic /aughan;your good Worſhip -- 

Ss Vu, Drinke- that ſhilling Ma, Pecter Flaſh , in your 
- guttesandbelly, | 
__ Fla, Vienotdrinke it downe fir, butIle turne it into thar : 
whichſhall cun dowac,oh mertily! - 

Eo cy Exit Sir FP aughan. 
B 3. Enter - 


The vntruſsing of 


EmterBlune,Criſpinus, Demetrius, «ud orhers with 
Ladies fights beforethem. TO 


S.x quiz. God morrow totheſe beauties, andGentlemen, 
thathauc Vſhered this troqpe of Ladyes to my daughters 
wedding,welcome, welcome all; wofick?nay then the brides 

roome's comming, whereare th-le knau: s heere? 


Flaſh. All here (tr. 


emer Terill, Sir Adam,Sir Vaughan,Celeſtine, Mineucr,and 
A ouhey Ladies and aticndam\ is blizbts, 

Teri. God morrow Ladies and fayre troopes of gallants, 
that hauedepoſ'd the drowzy King of {leep , ro Crowne any 
traine with your rich preſences, [/a/ute you ally 
Each one ſhare thanks fromthanksin generall, 

Crif. God marrow M.Bride-groome,muſtris Bride. 

Omnnes. God marrow M.Bride-groqme. 

Ter. Gallants I Chalintreate you co prepare, 

Fox Maskes and Reucls ta defcatethe night, 
Our Soueraigne will in perſon grace our marriage. 

Sirquin, What will the king be heer? 

Ter, Father he will.. 

Sir quam Where be theſe knaues? More j|Roſe-mary and 
glaues, ploucs,ploucs : chooſe Gentlemen ; Ladyes purton 
foft skins vpon the skin of ſofter hands;ſo,fo : ccime miſtris 
Bridetakeyou your place,the olde men firſt, and then the 
Batchelors;Maydes with the Bride, Widdows and wiues to. 
ge » thepriclt's arChurch, tis time that we march the. 

= 


Ter. Deare Bluntat our returne from Church,take paines | 
coltepto Horace, for gur nupriall ſongs; now Father when 
you pleaſe. | | 


Sir quip, Agrecdyſeton.come good Sir anghey muſt we 


. 


; the Humerous Poet. 
lead the way? 


Si Vas. Porter roo faft for Miſtris rid; "_ 
griygingerly ; regen Sir. Adam Pric er fo, ſo | 
Sr 


Hefollows cloſe,not too faſt, holde yp knaues, 
Tha! we leadyourtiro church,they vs to prmeky Exeunt, 


| Horrace ſitting in eftndy bebinde « Curtaine,a candle by bim 
| bunt, bookes | Pa ing confuſedly: to himſelfe, 
FHr.. To thee whoſe fore-headſyvels with Roſes, 
Whioſe moſt haunted bower 
Giues life & ſent to euery flower, 
Whoſe moſt adored namcincloſes, 
Things abſtcuſe,deep and diuine, 
Whoſe yellow trefles ſhine, 
Bright as Eon fire. 
 O methy Prieſt inſpire, 
For Ito thee and thine immortallname, 
In-in-in golden tunes, 
For I cothee and thineimmortall name 
In-ſacred raptures flowing,flowing,fwimming, ſwimming? 
In ſacred rapcures ſwimming, 
Immortall name,game,dame,tame,lame lame ame, 
Pux,hath,Chame, proclaime,oH——_— 
In Sacred raptures flowing,will procleime, Ot 
O methy Prieſt inſpyre ! 
For Itothee andthine immorrall name, 
In flowing numbers fild with fprig brand flame, 
Good;good,in flowing mumbersfid with gh & flame, 


_ Af nius Bubd.” 
Aſini. Horace, Horace,my ſweet ningle,, ' FRET hs 
| bour whenIcome, the nine __ _ midyages 1 pray 


ner _ 


Hor. 1 


we we oo o_ 


+ Tome? Tple 


_ tolay theforc head 


They of | 
Hor. In qoving numbers oh ": Ripe anian, 5, 


digle, by Barku 


quaſfing ; Doings "os GON 4 etome,: ;*..* 


he 1r muſthave up thedcujne lycour of AR. 


' thenin which, , Iknow you would ſcarce have pledg'd me; 


but come ſweetroague, ir, fr,fir, 

.eAſeni, Querhead andeares yſaith?I have 2 facke- full of 
newes for thee,thou ſhalt plague ſome of them, it God ſend 
vs life and health together. 

Hor. Its no matter,empty thy ſacke anon, but come here 


| firlt honeſt roague, come. , 


Aſint. 1 good, Iſt my) pure Heixcon haz | 

Hor. Dam me ift be notthe bet that cuercamefiom me; 
if I haveany iudgement looke fir,tis an Eputbalumum tor Sir 
Walter Terrels wedding , my braines haue given aſſauletoit 
but this morning. 

Aſm. Then Lhoye, to ſeethem flye out like guo. powder 
ere night, 

Hor, Nay good roague maike, for they are the beſt lynes 
that cuer I drew. 

Aſin, Heer's the beſtleafe in Eagiand, bur on, onglle bue 
eunethis Pipe. 

Hor. Marke,to thee whoſe fore-bead [ wels with Roſes, 

Aſin, O ſweet, but will there be no exceptions taken, be. 
cauſe fore-head and ſwelling comes together? | 

Er, puſh,awa Ways proper, beſides tis an elegancy 


Ws wh wer eh per,letit tand for Godsloue: 
Whole moſt ha —_ bower, 


Giues life andſent to euery flower, 


Whoſe! moſt adored name inclolcs, 
gsabſtruſe, deep and diuine. 
REGPEITIFICS, | 


Bright 


©... theHuimerousPoe, .. 
Bright ar Foanfire. rar. +2 

eAſas, O pure,rich,ther's heate inthis,on,on, 

Hor, Bright as Eoan fires 
O methy Pricſtinſpire ! | s 
ForItotheoand thine immortall name---make this 
In flowing numbers fild with ſpryte, and Rame. 

Aſmi. 1maty,ther's ſpryte andflamein this. 

Ho'. Apox,athis Tobacco. 

Aſin. Wod this caſe were my laſt,ifIdid not marke, nay 
all's one, I have alwayesa conſort of Pypes about me, myne 
Ingles all fire and water;l markt, by this Candle (which is 
none of Gods Angels)Lremember;you ſtarted back ar ſprite 
and flame, x 

Hor. ForTtotheeandthine immortall name, 

In flowing numbers fild with ſprite and flame, 
To thee Louesmightieft King, TR 
Himen 6 Hwmen'does our chalte Muſe ſing, 

Aſi, Ther' smuſicke inthis; 

Hor. Marke now dearc eAſmins, 

Lettheſe virgins quickly ſee thee, 

| Leading outthe Bride, 

Thoughtheyr bluſhing checkes they hide, *-. 
Yerwithkifſes will they fee thee, bs 
Toyntye theyr Virgin zone, 

They gricueto lye alone. 

Ir '. So doe I by Yenus, RON? Yoo CAR 
- Hex, Yet with kiſſes wil they feethee, my Muſe bas marche 
(deareroague)nofarderyet: buthowilt ? how i(t? nay Pre= 
thee goodeLſjnius deale plainly, dot not flatter me, come, 
how LE Le Cd a 
Afi, VIhaveanyiudgementz._ 


Fr. Nay look /ou Sir,and then follow a pe ofather 
rich and labour dconceiprs, oh. be : Tall beadmirable | 
iphow Ihiec ab Eo hole” PLES YT, 

"ED : C Afin, If 


Po 


” 


«- 
* 
w * 


— - S- 


The varruſzing of .. 

Aſi. If Thave; le, Tadgement,is the beſt fucty that 6- 
uer dropt from thee. | 

Hor. Youha ſcene my 'Aeroflicks? :, 

_ Af. tle pur vp my pypes and thenlleſee any chin 

Hor. Th'aſt a Coppy of mine Qdes to,haſt nor 02. 

Aþ. Yourodes?O that, which you ſpake by word a mouth 
atth'ord inary,when Muſco the gull cryed Mew atir: 

Hor, A pox on him poore braineles Rooke: and you re= 
member, ] rolde him his witJay at pawne with his new Sat- 
tin ſute,andboth would be loſt, for not ferching home by a 
day. 

74 Art which he would faine habluſht but that his paia- 
| tedcheekes wouldnotler him.” 

Hor. Nay firra the Palinode, which I meane to flitch ro 
my Reuels,ſhall beche beſt and ingenious peecethar cuerT 
_ for; _ 'r0ague, Ne farchy ſpleane; and make it plumpe 
with laugh 

Aﬀs. Shall th nh Ningle,hall I ſeethy ſecrets? 

- Hor. Puh my friends. 

Aſe. But _—_ fardle's that?what fardle's that? 

Hor. Fardle,away, tis my packer; heere lyes intoomb'd 
the loues of Knights and Earles, heere tis,heere tis, heere tis, 
Sir Walter Terilsletter to me, and my. anſwere tohim:I no 
ſooneropenedhisletter, but theres P pearedromethree glo- 
rious Angels, whome Ladorn'd, as 
__— the honeſt knight Angles for my acquaintance, 
with ſuch golden baites -—- but why dooſt laugh my good 
roague? how istny anſwere ho regs how, how? 

Aſs. Ankiverea Godiudge me Ningl e,for thy wit thou 


mayRt anſwer any Iaftice of Goin En 
writ'ſtin a moſt goodly big} andtoo,[ ike that, & readſas - 
le cab! wind Rane ebja ſau'd by their neck -yerle. 
how | inditin| 
7; —oihi lie hes 


and 1 warrant;zthou 


p/ \ - _ i\k k 


ubieQes doe their — | 


the HymerousPoer, TR 
full lynes indeed, heer's ſtuffe: but firraNingle , of what fa- 
ſhion is this ls gn rr worn | Sg «4 page 

Afi. Why you ſce;wel,wel.an ordinary Ingenyity,a good 
witfor akaih t,you know how, before Godt: ad Coed 
with ſome the moſt piteyfull dry gallants. a far off. 

AſimTroth ſol think;good peeces of lantskip, ſhew beſt 

Hor. 1,I,I,excellent ſumpter horles, carry goodcloaths; 
but honeſt roague,come,whart news,what newes abroad? I 
haue heard athe horſes walking aditop'sf Paules, 

Aſt. Ha ye?why the Captain Tucca raylesvpon you moſt 
prepolterouſly behinde your backe,did you not heare him? 
»& Ho. A pox ypon him:by the whire & ſoft hand of Menerua, 
Ile make himthe mob Cot ys : dam me - I bring nor's 
hitnorarh Rage: &--(curny lympitg tongu'd captaine,poor 
greaſe buffe Ferkin,hang him tis _ of his Blewone iy. 
duce me: Iamtoo wellranckt Aſznixs to bee Rab'd with his 
dudgion wit: ſirra, llc compoſean Epigram vpon him, ſhall 
goe thus | 

Aſt. Nay I ha more news, ther's Criſpinus & his Iorney- 
man Poet Demetrius Faninus too,they (weare they'll bring 
yourlife & death vpon'ch ſtagelike a Bricklayerina play. 

Hvr. Bubo they mult prefie more valiant wits than theyr 
ownſtodoit: me ath ſtagethayha.lle arte thence poore'cop- 
ven han emi dare play ws can bring (& thee 

eat)a "'dtroopec ants. or my lake 
(hal diſtaſte filed line,ia heir fr thre Comedies 

Aſe:Nay that's certaine;ile bring 100.gallanrs of my ranke 
' Hor. Thatſame Criſpinus is the filliett Dor, and Fani 
Gets a cob-web-lawnepeece ofaPoet,oh God! - 
Why thouldI care what eucry Dor doth buz 
- ITY x vohvonubdacrng © BAND ING 

- Aſs. Iamoneofthemtharcanreporr it: 1 ; 
EEE ney move, 
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The yacrakingof || 
Theon alight volupwous. epelery!) oo, bo: 
Theot cr,2 fitange arrogatipg.pulfo,,, ; in og 
Both DANA ArFRgAge Enough; a; -_! 11 


| 4 7 at alnGss rh "ncheſe pn Nin. | 
gle ha?- | 


Hor, Yesabey' remineowne, 7 


SLIT b- 


bir Fe eace,tread Gly, 5 byde my Papergwho? sthis ſo 
early 
Some of my rookes,ſome of my guls? 

Cl. Horace, Flaceus-, ; 

Hor.. Who's there Mſtray,croade ofily: Wat Tell on my 
life: who's there? my gowne ſweete roague, ſo, come vp, 
COME ins 2D 

Enter Criſpinus oa Demetrius, 


(71. God morrow. Horace, . ++: ir | 

Hor. O,Gpd ſave. youpallants,,.)., i n. 

(1. Aſnias Buba well met. TE 

Aſm Nay:I hope ſoCriſpinus,..yet Iy was » fcke J quar- 
ter of. a. yeare-agoe ofa vehemept great: raoth-atch : a pox. 
ont,it bitme vilye, as God (aimela, Ikhew:awas you by your | 
knockj ſoloong as LiawyoughemerwsFeonius,wilyou | 
take »whiffethia morning? I have tickling geare nowzheer's 
thatwillplay with yournoſe,and SPJPE.9! wine owne (cows 
ring t00s 

Dem, India] Hotlgſheadtoo of youromne bur ill 
—_ SHS 6% 9169 4 1:!Hf0 FIN 

eA, rnt m yeltezn Bg-2was Deer Vie, ! 
kincefy you, (vn 0 ws. Auer: amen mori too,” 
tis rightpuddinglI cantellyouga brewo,.tooke 3:pype 
De 3 Aha hal 


the Humorous Poet. 
If1Flannius? VLLEK | 
Dep. Ithanke you good Afinius for your 15ue, 
I Gldome take that Phificke,tiszenough | 
Having ſo muchfooleto take himin ſnuffe. 
Hor. Good Buboread ſome booke,and giue vs leaue-s--= 
Af". Leaue haue.youdeare Ningle,marry for reading any 
book Lle take my.death vpont(as my Ningle ſayes)tis out of 
my ElemEc:no faith, euerfince Ifelr one hit me ith teeth that 
the greateſt Clarkesare not the wiſeſt men,cov!ld I abide to . 
goe roSchoole,l was at As in preſenti andleft there : yet be- 
cauſe [le not be counted a wotſe foole thenT am , Ile rume 
ouer a new leafe. | | As 
+ as $270  Aſinius reads and takes T obacco. 
Hor. Toſee-myfate,thatwhenl1 dip my pen 
In diſtildeRoſes,and doe ftrjue to dreine, 
Outofmyne Inke all gall;that when I wey 
Each fillable I write or ſpeake, becauſe 
Mine enemies with ſharpe and ſeatching eye; 
Locke through & through-me,caruing my poore labours 
Like an Anotomy z Oh heaueng tolee, Þ 
That when my lines are meaſur'd outas ſtraight 
ascuen Paralels,tis ftrangethat (till, 
Still ſome imagine they aredrawne awry. 
The error is not mine;bucintheyr eye, 
That cannot take proportions. - 
Criſ., Horrace, Horrace, 
To ſtand within the ſhot of galling ton ues, 
Proues not your gilt,for could we write on paper, | 
Made of theſe turningleaues ofheanen,the cloudes, = 
Or ſpeake with Angelsfongues :' yet wiſe men ktiow, 
| That ſome would ſhakethe head,tho Spirits ſhould fing, 
Some ſnakes muſl hiſſ6;becauſe they*reborne with ſtings, 
Hor. Tis true. - $0040 MiTe 13. #208 
7yſ. Doe we not ſee fooles laugh at heaieri? and mocke 
Ke | C 3 The 


The yntruſsingof 

The makers workmanſhip; be not you grieu'd *_. 
| It that which you moldefaire,vpright and ſmooth, 

Beskrwed awry,madecrooked,lame and vile, 

By racking coments,aud calumnious tongues, 

Soto be bit itrankcles not : for innocence 

May with a feather bruſh off the fouleſt wrongs. 

But when your daflard wit will ftrike at men 

Ia corners, and inriddlesfolde the vices - 

Of your beſt friends you muſt notrtake toheart, 

6 Fn theirpilles,. 
iter Coare. 


ell ofyour oath, 


invs, 


the Hamerons Poer.1 
Dew, -Come,you cannorexcuſcir, 
Hy. Heare me, [I can <— 
| Dow.” Yournuſtdaubeonthicke dellouts hunt to hide i it, 
Criſ. We come like your Phiſitions,to pu 
Your ſicke and dzungerous miade of her Aiſeaſe, 
Dm. Introth wedoe,outof ourloues we come, 
Andnot reuenge,bur if youſtrike ys il], 
We muſt defen | our reputations: 
Oarpens ſhalllike our ſwords be alwayes ſhcath'd, 
Valeſſe coo much prouocke, Horace if then - 
. They draw bloud of you, blame ys not, we are men: 
Come, letthy Maſe beare yp a ſmoother ſayle, 
Ts theeaſieſt and che baſett Arte to raile, 
Hvr.  Deliuer me your hands, I loue you both, 
Asdeareas my owne ſoule,prooue me,and when 
Iſhall traduce you,make me the ſcorne of men. 
Both, Enough,we are friends. 
Cri, What reads Afinius? | 
Aſt. By my trothheer's an excellent comfortable booke, 
it's moſt ſweetreadingin it, 
Dem. Why,what doesir ſmellof Bubo? 
Aſi. Masit ſmels of Roſe-leaucs a littleros. 
Hy, Then ic muſt needsbea { weet booke,he would faine 
mehis ignorance, 
Ali, Iwarrant hehad wit in him that pen'dir. 
C-iſ.: Tis good yer a foole will confefle truth. 
Aſi, The whoorſon made me meete with a hard fhle in 
—_— or n—_ ceplaces as I went ouerhim. 


ue thee, for they had needro be yery lowe & | 
caſi Stil Don char thy braines goc ouer. F EIS 


Enter Blunt _— 


Blun, Whers this gallant? Morrow Gentlemen: : what's 
pines. 


-— —0 Cd 
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The-vitra 


Ho, Godsſo,whatmeane 

into my Chamber? te BEIT SN] E .H 
| Blun, Oh ; our honeſt Captayne , come, -prethee let'ys 
ce « CG O0,vSRO1N2HHETS 2:4 65% 7 » "34. in4 1 

T#c. Why you baſtardsofnine whoores, the Maſes,why -. 
doe you walk heere in this gorgeous gailery of gallant inuens 
tions , with that whoorelon poore.lyme & hayree raſcall ? 
WHY mrnn— | 

(#1. O peace good Tucca,weare all ſworne frien ds, 

T uc. Sworne,that Indas yonder that walkes in Rug,will 
dub you Knights ath-poſte , if you ſerue yader his band of 
oaths,the copper:fact raſcal wil for a good ſupper our ſweare 
twelue dozen of graund Juryes, | 
p Bluy. Apox ont, not done yet, and bin aboutit three 

ayes? | 
,_ By Icſu within this houre , ſaue you Captayne 
T ucca, i ttecto i, | 

Tuc. Dam thee, thou thin bearded Hermaphrodite,dam 
thee, le ſaue my ſelic for one I warrant thee, is this thy Tub 
Diogines? x h 
- Hor, Yes Captaine this is my poore lodging. 

Aſm. e Morrow Captaine Tucca, will you whiffe this \ 
moraing? {e122 xvl 22 UELT- + | 

Tuc, Artthou there goates pizzel;no godametcy Caine-_ 
I amfor ne whiffs I, come hether ſheep-ckin-weauer,s'foote 
thou laokſt as though th'adſt beg'd out of a Iayle : drawe, 
I meane notthy face(for tis not worth drawing) but drawe 
neere; this way, martch, follow your commaunder:you 
ſcoundrell; Soghou muſt rupofan etrand for mee. Mephios 
Ops. on nonorliu ng did: Vin io wlof ara 
Ka To doe you pleaſure Captayne I will, but whe 

Fo þ pour : 


fingof Th 
youto let this fellow:dog you 
| ESE IESY | 56:65. | "RON 


Tve, To hall thou knowft. the way,to bell my/fire and 
brimſtone,tohell; doſtſtarc mySaſeurhead ar —_—_ ; 


the Humerous Poet. 

 daſbgloatet le marchthrough thy dunkirkes guts, for theo. 
teſtes at meg; 
.: Hor .,Deare Ca aide buronrivend; - 

Tu: Ont bench-whiftler out,ile not take thy word for a 
| dagger Pye: you browne=bread-mouth ſinker,ile teach thee 

to turne me intoBankes tits horſe, and to tell gentlemen I am 
a lugler,and can ſhew trickes. 

2r. Capraine Tucca,but halfe a weed? in your cate. 

Tuc. Nayouftaru'd raſcal,thou't bite off mine cares then, 
you muſt hauethcee or foure ſuites of names,whenlike a low- 
fie Pediculousvermith'aſt but oneſaite to thy backe : you 
muſt be calf Aſperand Criticus,and Horace,thy tytle's lon- 
get areading then the Stile athe big Turkes : : Alper, Criticus, 
Quintus, Horativs;Hacucs, 


Hor, Captaine 1 know ypon what eucn baſes I ſtand, and 
therefore — 


T uc, Baſzs; wad the roague were but ready for me. 

;,, Blun, Nay prethee deare Fucca, come you ſhall ſhake— 

Tuc, Not hands with great Hunkes there, not hands, but 
lie ſhake the gull-groper out of his tan'd kinne. 


Criſp . & Demc. For our fake Captaine , nay prethee 
holde. 

Tc. Thou wrongſt heere a | goodhoneſt raſcallCriſpi- 
nus and a poore- yarker Demetrius Fannimus( bretheren in 
thine owne trade of P&enry) thou laylt Criſpinus Sattin dublet 
is Reauel'd out heere, andthatchis'penurious id Grckerwoltat 


clboes,goe rwam — —_—_ 'mourty d ban-d: Ne ha thee 
Fra 6's rug B 

Ha. .Wxhaltiny hat oaptxite taoad with youtoo, 
| - a err Leand ieete.3 oY ___ _ __ 


x. ® Cany you have any more? 


Tc, Failt Fa me ſo;olde Coale mori tis 
pa maerkleithes, Uehaue thee - 


gbisl i owly 


rowly porlies: they tal bethyDavons thy - 
alle Ain inus ſhall giu ethce an olde calt Sar kuiteadd De 
metrius hall write - a Scencortwo, inde of thy tirong 


gaflicke Comedies; andthou [hal cake che gil of coolc1- 


| ence fort,and foveate tis thine owne olde lad;nis __ owne: 


thou ncyer yet felscintothe hands offfattin, didfit © 
Hor Neuer Captaine 1 thanke God. . ' 8 
Tc. Goetoo,thou ſhak now King Gorboduck Hoa ſhale, 
becauſelle hathee damn'd,, Ile ha thee all inSartin : Aſper, 
Craticus ,Quincus,Horatius, Flaccus,Criſpinus ſhal doo't,thou 
ſhalc doo'r,heyre apparant of Helicon,thou ſhalt doo'c. 
«i. Minc Ingle weare an ts calt Sattin ſuite? 
 Tuc. 1 wafer-face your Ning 
eAſs. Ifhe cany theinndedfi a Gendeman, helſcornei W-- 
at's heeles. 
Tuc, Mary muffe,my mana ginger-breal, wit eatc any 
ſmall coale? 
Aſi, No Captaine,wod you ſhould well know! it, great 
coale NR not fill my bellie. 
T ue, Scorne it, dolt ſcorne to be arreſted ar one —__ olde 
yy I NY 
of, iNO weare a in 
. Tuc.l knowthou wile, y aabes! Fer "my low minded 
Pigmey,for Iha ſcenethy ſhoulders lape in a Plaiers old caſt 
Cloake,like a She knaue as on artzandwhenthouranſt mad 
forthe death of Horatio: thou borrowedfi a gowne of Roſei- | 
us the ager,(thathoneft Nicodemus)and ſect! it home lowe *' 
_- not? Reſponde, did(t not? -| 
Flaw. Soo nomertofchigaridhiadiiptinte——— 
Bo. 1 canſound retreateto my wits , wich-whome this 
leader tin akirmiſh Ile end within & houre. PILE 
Tkc- What wut end? wut hang thy felfe now? has kekioe 
writ Finis yet Iacke? what will he bee fifteene' weekes abouc 


" "CONS ar a ——_ 


| the Hymerous Poer. 


_ Blu aicnrape hin within this hone: 

_ The His wittes ate ſomewharhard bound : the Puncks 
his Muſe has fore labour crethe whoore bee deliucred : the 
poore ſaffron-cheeke Sun-burne Gipfie wantes Phiſicke; 
the hungrie-face pudding-pye-eater ten Pilles: ten 
be faire Angelica, they'l make his Muſe as yare as atum- 
 bler, 

"Blu, He thall noe wane for money if heele writ. 

Tuc, Goeby Ieronimo, goe by; and hcere drop the ten 
ſhillings into this' Baſon; doe ,drop,when lacke: hee ſhall = 
me his -Mczcenas:beſi des,'c dam vp's Oucn-mourh for r: 
ing ar's: So,iit right lacke ? iſt Rerling ? fall off now to Fe 
- vauward of yonder foure Stinkers, ., aske alowde if wee 
ſhall goe ? the 'Knight ſhall defray Tacke , the Knight 
when wn comes to "Summa totalis , the Knyght , the 


7 lu, Well Gentlemen,wellleaue you,ſhall we goc Cap- 
et good Horrace make ſome halt, 

> Ile put on wings: 

-Aſin. 1 never ſawe mine Ingle fo daſhe m mylih bee 
fore. 

(if. Yesonce Afinius, | 

eAſi.. Mas you faytrue, hee was daſht worſe once ww gol 
(in a ramy day ) with a ſpeech to'th Tile-yard:, by God: 
lyd has call'd Al names,a dog would not put vpaliachad a. 
ny diſcreation. 

Tc. Holdeholde vp thy hand, Tha ſeenethe day thou 
didft nor ſcorne to holde vp thy poles: . ther's a Souldiers 
Spur-royall, ewelue pence: Stay, rence es ch canſt 


. Not write euhou guy quick-f wary ny 1 gite 
uſe om ou 


theedouble ataſt a 
noblc head, Jenide my ny Crone, bop Porrex, 'ther's a 
'D2 ſton 


he 


The ynrulging of; 


teſton more z Oc, | thou and thy Muſe munch, doe, muy; 


come my deare ] «ey ndrake ifokeldringtallngszofecay thou 
ſhale lord are: lmy fvect + Amada ge Gaule farewell: 
.: Titey;.Come lacke.. a, | 


Dem. , Nay.Capyaine flay, weareof your band, . ..;;_ 


x 


Tac. .Marchfarethenz,| «gr 1 gl 6 ot hd er 
Cri, {Hy kt Aſinius  Exenn', ../ 
eAſ;.Ningle lets goc to ſome -T ayerne,and dine together, 
for my Romacke riſes at this fcuruy leather Capraine, | 
Hor. No,they haue choakt me with-mine owne difgrace, 
Which (fooles) tle ſpit againe euen in.your face. Exeunt 


| Enter Sir Quintilian *honthole, fir Adaw, Sir 
Vaughan,Mineuer withſer#i7gmen, 


Sir quintt. Knaues, Varlets, what Lungis., giue mea dozen 
of tooles there. | RO REINIGATY © - 1 
. Sir Va, Seſu pleſſe vs all in our five, ſences a peece,, what 
meane yee ſir Kintilian Sorthoſe to ſtand fo = on a dazcn 
ſooles,heere be not preeches innffe to hyde a dozen Rooles, 
vnlefſe you wile ſome of ys preake his finnes. * _. "\ 
 , Sir quin.; ſay fir Vaughan no [hinne ſhal be broken heer, 
whar lungis,2 chayre with fironge backe., anda oft bellic, 
great wh childe; witha cuſhion forthis reverend Lady. 
\. £Umeu.;,God never gaue methe grace tobe a Lady , yer 
I ha beene worſhipt in my conſcience to my face athouſan« 
times,l cannot denye fir Vanghan , butthat{ haucall imple- 
nts,belonging to the yocauon ofaLady. 
. Sir Vaighan. 1truſt milttis Mincuer you haue allahoneſt 
omanihud have? — | | 
ein. Yesperdieas my Coach and my fan, anda man 


— 


rheHdumorousPory 
ortivdthatferuerhy carne, and, otherghings'which Ide bee 
loath cuery one ſhould ſee, becauſethey ſhal not be common, 
Famutmanncr of a Lady monepoint: 11 211” 
- S+Vaygs; 1pray. miſty: Mincuers, let ysallſeethatpoint for 
our betrer vnderltanding, ETD: i. 
_ "MH. Forlhaſormethingesthat were fercht(T am, ſare)as 
farre as ſame ofthe Low-Cquntries, and I payde ſweedly for 
them too,and they tolde me they were good fr Ladies,  -- 
- Sir qui, And much good do'tthy good heart faire widdow 
withthem. | | | | 
. . Mm, I am fayreenoughto bee a Widdow , Sir Quin- 
til;an, T:-bg's ® WC. | 
Sr Vaug. In my ſoule andiconſcience , and well fauoured 
enoughto bea Lady: heereis Gr Kintilian Sorthoſe,and heere 
1s fir Adanr Prick(haft,aſentleman ofa very good braine, and 
zyell headed: you ſec he ſhootes his bolt fildome , but when 
Adamletsgoc,he hits: and heere is fir Vaughan ap Rees, and 
I beleeucif God ſud take vs all from his mercy ,as I hope hee 
will not yet;we all three loue you, at the botrome of our bel- 
lyes ,-and. our hearts: and therefore miltris Mineuer, if you 
pleaſe, you ſhall be knighted by one of vs, whom you fall de- 
eto put into your deuice and minde. 
An. One I mult haue fir Vaughan. | 
$4 qun, Andone of vs thou ſhalt haue widdow. 
Am, Onel muſt haue,for now cuery one ſeekes to crow 
ouer me. | 
Sw Vaug. By Scſuand if I finde any crowingouer you,& he 
were acocke(come out asfarre as1n Turkeys country)tis pol - 
fible to cut his combe off, | 
Mim. I muſe why fir Adam Prickſhaft fiyes {o farre from 
VS. | _ 
Sir Adam. lamin abrowne ſtudy,my deare gf loue ſhould 
bee turned into a beaſt, what beaſt hee were fit to bee turned 
-IntO, | \ [1 477 | 


_ . 2 -- 
* 4 


Sir quite 


TheTairaGing of 
Morne IthinkeSwrAdain an Aﬀe, b becauſe of kighes: 
Min, lehinke ſaningy egennce)Sie Adama pappy, 
forado the mol loangeemwor aceſianchartgmic 
at | 
Sir Ad. No, Ithinke i foue(hould bee rirn' away , and 
te adn Ar beat, mult bee an Ape; and yan 


Sw Yauph. SirAdam;an Apetrher's no' more tat in an 
Ape, 6:7 a very plaine Monkey ; for an Ape has nota le, 
but we all know, or tis our duty toktiow loue has two t 
In my ſud{ment,ifloue be a beaftghat beaſt is a bunce oft. 
_ dis;forabunceoFReddisis wiſc meate wichoue Mutton ,and 

ſo wloue. 

_ Mi, Thet's the yawning Captzine ( ſaung your reuerence 
that has ſuch a ſore monde) would: onetay needes perſivade 
me,that love was a Rebato and his reaſon was(ſauing your 
reuetence)thata Rebato was worne out with pmning too of 
tcn; and ſohe ſaid loue was. 

Si Uaugb. And Maſter Captaine Tucca fayd wiſely too, 
loue 13a Rebato indeede: a Rebato mult be poaked; now 
many women weare Rebatoes, and many that weare Re- 
batoes ———— 

Sir Adam. Muſt be poakt. 
 SirPas. Sir Adam Prickſhaft has hit the cloute. X:ſicke 

Sir qui. The Muſicke ſpeakesto vs, we'll haue a daunce be- 
fore dinner, 

£ nterSir Walter Terrill, Czlcfiine, wr 0p Criſpinus, 
| and Demetrius, (ry URS «ind 
— All. TheKmg'sat hand. | | 

Ter. Fatherthe King's athand. 

Muſicketalke lowder,thatthy filucr voice, 
reach m y Soueraignes cares. | 
WUag. I pray doc fo.Mulicion belr you fingers; that 
you 


| the Humerous Poer. 
ky 0h have vs all by theearts.:' PF 4 1-148 
| / His Grace comes, Hallvarlees , where be.my bh 
m1 bl4v. blow your colde Trumpeaal rhey AAS tickle 
ej Sei tx 7 
_ iheete his Grace. - 
I. 'A 


'8 me Pray all and bare,aowell menas women'; Sir 
Adamisbeſt you hideyour headfor feare your : wiſe braines | 
. eakek-: :y-colde: on atore Sir Kintilian;Sentlemen fall in before 

hz Ladyes,in ſeemely order andfaſhion ; ſo this is come- 
tyc. 

Ln F rumpets ſuunding, they goe tothe doore and:mecte the King 
al bis Traine,and whilſt the Tr $ ſound the King is wel- 
com'd, kiſſes the Bride, and honor the Bride- 
92m! im dewbe ſhew. 

Ki. Nay ifyour pleaſures ſhrinke at Gght of vs, 
We ſhall repemn oy labour, Miltris Bride - 
You that for ſpeaking but one wordto d 
Muſt looſe your head ar nighe; you thar doe Rand 
Taking your lat leaue of virginity; © + 
Youthat being wellhegun, + not be Maide: : 
Winneyouthe * Ladies! the men will wooe, 
Our ſelte will leade my bluſhing Bride withyou. 
S.r Vaughan, God bleſſe your Maielty,and fendyouto be 
ſg King Willam Rufus ouer vs, when he ſees his times & 
ures. | 
King. Wee thanke you mg Str Vaan, wee will take 
zou fring Hu our words. 
f. Mufickech P49 7 
is "rk ow ad your Maje willrakes ay thing atmy 
hands; my wordsFtrultfii Scki,arc fpoken my ſole 
and body together,and haue neither Felonies nor treaſons a- 


boutthem,l hope. h 
a ue words Sir Vaughan, Iprethee —_ 
: ym Good 


Yaug.Good words fir Vau. hand: Wi bo | on. in , 
y 4 


englifh; youtrbelt {fr Va and his 


Arftlls blefſere, what ayles his waieſtye, ta-befo xgdiau f ${and , 


difficult in his right mindes now, Lholde may life tharfileraſ- 

call-rymer rk hath vuzdend-puzdabeyea hundred merie 
tales — ce, inobisgra and princely cares: by god and he 
vieit; his prieft cannot ſaue him, if hee were his 


Sapline todide YEE er :g0od lord blefſeme, 


ont of his nixtefties I | King Williams, I hope tisnone of- 


fenices to make a_ſupplication to god a mightie for your long. 


life : for by ſheſu I have no meaning in'tin all the world, vnles 


raſcalls be here that will haue your grace take ſhalke for ſhees, q 


andvnleſſe Horace has sentlyce to your maicfty, 

King Horace,what's heir. Vaughan? 

Vugb; Ashard-fauourd afellow as your maicſtie has ſeene 
ina ſommers day+ hedoespen, an't pleaſe your grace, toyes 
that will not pleaſe your grace Pow, wecall Bardes 
in our Countrie, finges ballads and ry mes, and 1 was mjghtic 
ſcalous, that his Inke which is blacke _— full of gall, had bro- 


ughe my name to your maieſtic, and ſo lifted vp your byes: and 
princely coller..' -' | 
Kmg 1 neither knowthat Horace,nor mine anger, 


Tfas thou faiſt cely ch 
Soda pr, 1 "oy _—_— a P 
Looſe not por yore menzlaire meaſures muſt be tread,  , 


When by ſofarre a dauncer you are lead. 
"Fatgh, Mittris Mmnuner: . 
Min verdie fir Van han I cannordance. 


+ Perdie by YL. us acordi to hs 
TWOL Sith in) , I Fee 
Rs ing j he aki 


| Thgdae Teh; cn = 
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__ theHumerousPoer. 
Kin. That turhefaire Bride ſhews you muſt turne at night, 
In that ſweet daunce which Reales away delight. | 
Ce; Then e isa theife,a fir, a feauer: 
Kin, Truche's the thiefe, but women the receiuer, 


e Another changezthey fall in,the reſt goe on, 


Kin, This change ſweet Maide , faics you muſt change 
As Virgins doe, (yourlife, 

Ce/, Virgins nere changetherr life, | 
She thar is wiy'da maideyts Maide and wife, 

Kin, But ſhe that dycsa Maide;——= 

| Ce/, Thricehappy then. 
Km, Leadcs Apes in hell, | 
Cl, Berterl-ade Apes then men, 


Atthisthrdch ge they end,aud ſhe meetes the King. 


Kin, W.ll met, 
Ce/, Tis ouertaken, 
Km, Why faire ſweet? 
(#/. Womenare oucrtaken whenthey meete; 
Kim, Your loud ſpeakes ike a coward, 
(e\, It were good, 
If cuery Maiden Bluſh had ſucha bloud, | 
Km, A coward bloud, why whom ſhould maidensfcare? 
Ce, Men, were Maides cowards,thev*d not come {o nere, 


3 My Lordthe Mecaſure's done,l pleade my duetic. | 

Km, Onelie my heart takes meaſure ofthy be.utic, 

Sr quin, Nowby m-+ hoſe 1ſ weare,that's no deepe oath, 
This was a fine {iveet carth-quake genche moou'd, 
By the ſoft winde of whifpring Silkes : come Ladies, 
Whole — tov are made out ofthe dauncing Orbes, 


ny 


ow me,walke a colde meaſure now; ; 
te brane by COL 7 


The'vmroſsingof 1 
Inthe Brides Chamber your hot banal 


Take eueric one her fan,giuethemtheirplaces,”' ; 2, 
And waue the Northernewinde vponyourfaceh q 


 Celeſtint and all the Ladyes dving obey ſancet tothe Kin Who on:ly 
kafſes ber, Eee LOOPY therh,ebe- ., 
"  Gallams ep mm” 


Ki», Sir Walter Tenill, 

Ter, My confirmed Leige 

K;, Beautie out of her'bouncie theehath lene; 3+ 
More then her owne withliþcrall extemt. il © 'Z 

Ter. What meanes my Lord? . - [ayuks y, 

Kin, Thy Bride,thy choice,thy wife, 


She ark ab thy fadom,thy new world, . Bouib 03 
Thar brings thee people, and makes little ſubicAs; o 
Kneelc atthy feete,obay incuerierhing,: +l = ; 
So cucrie Father is a priuate King, 7 

Ter. My Lord,her beauty is the pooreſt part, '' 7 4 


Chieflie her vertues did endowe my heart, - 
Kin, Doe not back-bite her beauties,they all ſhine; 
Brighter onthee,becauſethe beamesare thine, 
Tothee morefaire,to others het two lips -- : 
Shew like aparted Moone inthine Eclipſe: _ 2 
Thar glaunce,w hich lovers rhorigh themſcluesd ; 
Walkesas inutfibleto others ties: 
Giue me thine care. 
Cri, What-meanesthe King? 
' Dem, Tisaquamtftraine.. 
Ter. MyLord, _... 
Kin, Thou darlt not Wat 
Ter, Sheistoo courſe anpbie& for the Court, i 
Kiz.. Thou darſtnot V Vat:! etto night be tO MOrrOW, 'Y 
Ter,, For ſhee's notyermine 'owne, = 
King. Thou: 


: 


\ ,Thatneuerſhinetillnight,l know Ry 6 


the Humorous Poet. 
Kin, Thou darſt not Watt 5 iN 
_ Teo, My Lord Idare, but —— 
King. ButI ſee thou darſt not. 
Ter. This night. . ' 
King. Yea,this nighe,tush thy minde repaires not, 
The morc thou talk heel reads dert not; 
Thusfarre1l tend, wod but turne this ſpheare, _ - 


Of Ladres eyes, and placeir inthe Courr, 


Where thy faire Bride ſhould for the Zodiacke ſhine , 
And cuery Lady elſc fitfora figne. 
Bur allthy thoughts areyellow,thy ſweet bloud 
Rebels;ti'art icalous Wat; thus with proude reuels 
Toemmulate the masking firmament, + - 
V VhereStatrres dance inthe filuer Hall of heauen, 
Thy pleaſure ſhould be ſcaſoned,and thy bed 
Relish thy Bride, But, but thou darſt not V V ar, 
© "BW Sowge I dare, | 
. Kin, Speake thatagen, 
To. Th NE a3348 ” 
' Kin, Agenkinde VVat,andthen Iknow thoudat. 
Ter. Idareand will by thatioynt holy oath, 
V'Vhichſheand Ifvoreto the booke of heauens 
This very day when the ſurueying Sunne, 
Ds mopeober frok ond mine, - of 
yalltheloyalry © ictsowe | 
. To Macſty,by that, by this, by both, 
T fiveare to make a double guarded oath, 
This Ent vntainted by the touch ofman, 
She ſhall a Virgin come, * + 
Kin, ToCourt? Ter, ToCourt,.. --- 
IknowTtookea'womantomy wife, © +. + © 
AndIknow women to becarthly Moones, - 


Their Oxbes(their husbands)andin fickiſhhearts, - - 
Th | HE eek & + - ao Steale 


" 


The vntruſsing of 

Steale to their fiveete Endimions,tobecur'd : - 
With berrer Phiſicke,Gveeterdyet _— [ 
Then home can miniſter : allthis [know'' + _ :. 
| Yet know not all, but giuemeleaue O King 
To boa(t of mine,and ie that | dictere, nonez.. - 
] hauc a woman but notſuch aone, 

Kin, Why ſhe's confirmedin theez] now approoectier,: 
ifcon(lant in thy thoughts who then can mooue her? 

&neer Sx Quintthan, © 

Sir qi, Wile pleaſe your Highnes take your place within, 
The Ladiesattendthe Table.. 

Km, Igoe good Knight; Watthy oath, 

T er. My Lord, 
My oath's my honour,my honour'is uy life; | 
My oathis 3 Ae: wife | Exeunt. 


Enter Horace in his true attyre,Afinius bearing his Cloake, 


þ+. Tfyouflye our Nin gle heer's your Cloake; chinkei it 
raincs00, 

Ho. Hidemy ſhoulders _.-. 

eſs. Troth ſoth'adii FO FRO artin " Pee 
and Kue; thou haſt ſuch a villanous broad backe ,that I war- 
rant th'artable to beare away any mans iefles in England, | 

Hor, T&s wellSir,] ha firengrhto beare yours meethwkes ;- 
foreGodyou are grownea picce ofa Crintt,finceyou fellin. 
tomy hands : ah lictle roague;your wit has pickeyp her crums - 
pretticand well, 
__ Afr, Yesfaith, I finde my witathe mendinghand Ninglte; 

roth I doe notthinke bur ro proccede Poelter next Com-- 
mencement,if] haue my 49" 37<rges euerie one thatcon- | 
fer with me now,Roptheir noſe.inmerriment” and fweare I 
ſmell ſomewhat of Horace; one calles me Horaces Ape,ano- , 
ther Horaces Beagle,andiuchP octicallnames paſſes. I was 


bur: 


the Humerous Poer. 

but at Barbers lat day,and whenche wasrencing my face, did 
bur crie our fellow thou maklt meComiye too long , & (ayes 
he ayes yee, Matter &£fatins Bubo, you have ecnc Horaces 
wordes 2$ri;;ht as ifhe had fpitthem into your mouth, =» 

Hor, VVell, away deare _—_ deligerthis letterto the 
4+ > > 1590 Druſ»,he that fell ſo firongly 11Joue with mee 

enter, CT! I. $9 +24 B14 IEA « j" 
F p->- It'sa fvecte Muske-cod, apure fpic'd-gull; by this 
feather I pittiehis /ngennitres 3/ buthaſt writ allthis fince Nin= 
ofe? I know thou haſt a good running head andthou liſteſt, 

Hr. Foh come,your great belly'd wit mult long for eucry 
tling too; why you Rooke, 1 haveaſcr of letters readie ltarche 
| to my hands which to any fcſh ſuited gallant, that but newlie 
enters his nameinto my rowle, | ſend the next mornpg ,. ere 
his tena clocke dreame hasrize from him, onclie withclap- 
ing my hand to't,that my Nouice ſhall tart,ho and his hare 
ſtand anend, when hee ſeesthe ſodaine flaſh of my writing; 
what you prettie Dimin.ttue: rodague.we mult haue falſe fiers 
_ 4 = ſpangle babies, theſe true heirces. of Ma, lultice 

Aſi. Twod alwaies hauethee ſawcg afoole thus, 

Hor. Away,and,ay :heere be Epigramsvpon Tucca, dis 
vulge theſe among the gallants; as for Criſpinus , that Criſ- 
pin-aſſe and Fannius his Play-drefierz who. (to make the 
Muſes belecae,their fubieseares wereRatyu'd, and thatthcre 
wasa dearthof Poeſte)cutan Innocent Moore i'th middle, to 
ſeruc himin twice; &whenhe had done,made Poules-worke 
of it as for thele Twynnes thele Poet-apes : 

Their Mimicke trickes ſhall ſerue  i- -. - "TR 
With mirthto feaftour Muſe, whilt ther owne flarues + 

Afi, V'VellNingle le trudge,; but where's the Ran= 
deuow? SIRI SNLelD 3o, 1uedt th;s 

H:r. VVellthoughtoff; marieat+ Sir Vaughans lodging 
the V Velſhkaighr,thave compoſ'd a Joue-ktrerfer Fg 

X36: 83:45 E 3 A ints: 


The ynrrufsing of : 
. lanesworſhip his Roſ@mond+ rhe lecond;Mibris 19m 
iow thinke-ſo foumdly of his faine 


hecould wiſh;l ha guild his Knighthipheere to hi 
haue given charge to his wincking vndettianding tingnoced Aa 


celue itz nay Gods ſo,away deare Bubo. p fi 
"eAſ. Iamgone. JCETTH | Exit, 
Hor. The Muſes birdes ha Bees were! hiy 'd dand fled, 
Vs inour cradle,thereby prophecying; 


T hat we to learned eats ſhould ftvcetly /+i 7% | 
Bur to the uulger and adulterate braine, ' 


Should loath to proſtitute our Ungin ſtraine, 

No,our Tay pen ſhall keepthe worldin awe, 

Horace thy Pockie,wormwood wreathes ſhall weare; 
Wehune not for menslauesbutfor theirfeare. Exit, 


| Enter Sir A dam andMiniver 


tis: Obi Adam Prickiaſs, you are- ho bow hand 
WM vt dLafſureyou : and'asforSuitors, truclic 
all goe La with me,they hauc allone flat anſivere = 
Sir Adam, All Widdow 2 notall,let Sir Adam bee your 
firſt man fill, {47 
F114 208 EmerSir Quintin, 


- Sir Guin, Widdow are tolnefrom TabletISi ir Adam, | | 
Are you my riuall? well flyc faire y'are belt; Js 
The King's exceeding metric at banquer, - 
He makes the Bride bluſh with his merrie words 
Thatrun intoher eares; ab he's a. wanton, (94 2t 
Yet I darettiilt herd hetwentietongues, 03624417214, 
And eucrictongueaStile of Maieſtie, :' SOILS 
Tlow le O rol ern 9h care, wr th 
ouethee Widdow, ring;tay weare it, | 
" eMinen, Ul come inomngs ard e > ade gale. 
Sir Adam, Harke 


C 


the Humgrous Poet, 
Sir Ads, Barkeinthine carg,takeme,lamnogolie, - 


** Enter Sir Vaughan ndPeter Flath, 


Sir Van, Maſer Peter Flaſh,[ will gr9pc about Sir Quin- 
tilian, for his terminations touching and confidering you. 

Flaſt. I thagke youx Worthip , for 1 hae as gooda ſlo- 
macke to your Wor Ip as aman could wiſh, 

Sir Vau, lhopein God amighae, [{hall fill your Romack 
Maſter Peter: What two vpon one Sentlemen Miſs Mint- 
uergnuchgood doo't you Sir Adam, 

Sir quin, Sit Vaughan, haue you din'd well Sir Vaughan? 

Sn Vau, Asgood ſcere as would make any hungrie man 
(anda were inthe yileſt priſon in the world) cate and hee had 
anic fomacke: One word Sir Quintilian in hugger nwggoer; 
heere is a Sentleman of yours, Maſter Peter Flaſh , is => 
to hayehis blew coate pul'd ouer his cares; and-—== —_ 

- Flaſh. NoSir,my petition runs thus, that your worſhippe 
would thruſt mce,out of doores , andthat I may follow Sir 
Vaughan. | ST nr ub 

Sn Vas. Tcantellyou Maſter Flaſh, and you follow mee I 


goe veriefaſt,T thinke in my conſcience,l am one ofthe light... 


eſt knights in England. Es 
 Flajh. It's no matter Sir, the Flaſhes hauc cuer binknowne 
to be quicke and light enough. 
Sw quin. Sir Vaughan, he ſhalfollow you;he ſhall dog you 
good Sir Vaughan. | | TS 
Enter Horace walkng. CO 
Sir Vau. Why then Peter Elaſh I will ſet my foure markes 
ayeare,and a blew coateypon you, | 


Fla, Godamgrey to your worſhip, 1hopeyouſhall neucr 


ntfor me 


SrYau Youbeare the face ofan hone man,for you bluſh 


paſſing wellPeter,lill quenchitheflameout of your name, 


and 


— OP” 2 To woxn. ew TTY $A. — CO row OTE er 


4 - WM —» 
EEE oebdeED co cede. ” 


© Thevneroſing of 
and you ſhall be A POS, ; 
Peter Flach, The yame'st00 good for me , Ithanke your 


worſhip. Eptng, | 
Sir. Uau, Areyou come Maſter Horace,you ſent mee the 
Coppie of your letrers epunrenance/and I'did write'and read 


L * +: £ -. 4 7 
F 


 it;your wictes truelic have done verie valliaryliez cis a good 


inc1temerits you lia putin enough for her ha you not? 
Hor. Accorging to my inftructions, © 


Sir Vas,” Tispaſſing well, Ipray Maſter Horace walke a 


little beſide your ſelfe,{ will turne voon you incontinent. 


Sir quin, V Vhat Gendeman isthiSinthe Mandian,afol- 
dyer? 8 purySs Ho 12 hs 1 dog 
"Sir Vat. No thahe has a very badfacefora fouldier,yethe 


| has asdeſperare a witas 'elicran- Scholler went ro cuffes for ; 


tis a Sentle nan Poer he hs made rimescalled Thalamimums 
for M.Prid-groome,on vrd widdow, EE 
S:> q«i. Is8chish>/w.l-o-ne Sir, yournametpray you walke 
not ſoftacilie bur be acquainzed witame boldlie;zyour name 
Hor. Quintus, Horacius,Flaccus , , T 
Sir Quit; ' Good Malter Happuswdcome., . © 
_ » Hew.l'g: vp anddowne; 
Sir Vaue Miftris Miniuer , one vrde in your corner heere; 
I defire vouto breake my armes heere, and readthis Paper, 


youſhall feele my mindesand affeCtions init, at full and at 


farge. Tad. 
Mini. llereceiue no Louelibels perdy, butby word a 
mouth, 


Sir Vanghan, By Seſu tis no libell , for hcere is my hand 
F026; 07 T7 19692 $79.5 P02" 

MH mi, Ne hanohandin'it Sir Vaughaitd, le not deale 
With yous ER IHS00 EY TOUTE cy" pres. 2 

Sw U «#, Why then widdow,lle tellyou by word amouth 
= dal i Seen Ge; | 


Hai, Your 


the Humerous Poet. 

Mi. Yourdeuicescomena neere m y mouth Sir Vaugh- 
an perdy,I was vpon atime inthe way to marriage, but now I 
amturn'd atother fide,I haſwornets leade a fingle and fim- 
plelife, -' - JONps 
DN Aden. She has anſwwer'd you Sir Vaughan, - 

SirVan, Tistruc, but at wrong weapons ON Adam; will 
you bean Aſſe Miſtris Miners? ; 

Min, If Ibeyouſhallnoeride me. | 

S —C A fimplelite! by Seſatisthe life ofafoole, a ſim-. 

lelife!' | 
| , Sirqws, How now Sir Vaughaw? + | | 

.Sit Vaugh. My braines has alittle fine quawme comevn- 
der it,and therefore Sir Adam,and Sir Quintilian', and miſtris 
Miner caps God bo'y. + HT) | 

- eAl. GoodSir V; 

Sir Yaugh. Maſter Horace , your inventions doe her no 
goodinthe Vniuerſalicies; yet heere 1s two ſhillingsfor your 
wittes; nay bySeſu you ſhall cake itiffce were more : yonder 
batd Adams,is putmy noſe from his ioynt;but Adam I will be 
eucntoyou : this is my cogitations, I will indite the Ladies 8 
Miniver capstoa dinner of Plumbes , and I shall deſire you 
—_—— to ſpeake orraile ; you can raile I hope in God a 
"4s. You meane to ſpeake bitterlies - 

Sr Vaughan. Right, to ſpitte bitterly ypon baldnes,or the 
chinnes of haire;you fall eate downe Plumbes to ſweeten your 
mouth , and heerets a good Anſell codetend you : Peter Sa- 
lamander foll e. | 
_ Flaſh. Withhue andcrieand youwill Sir, 

Sir Vas. Come M, Horace, 1 will goe pull out theLadies, 
Ho. And le ſet out my wityzBaldtes the Theame? 
My words ſhallflow hye in a filuer ſtreame, E xennt. 

: Enter Tucca bruſhing off the crumybes, 
; Tue, Wher's my I GI Shorthoſe? 


e Sir qui» Ts 


The vntruſsfng of - _ 

Sir Onint Ts the King rifenfromcable CaptaineTiicca? 

Tzc, Howriſentzno my nobl:Quimilan, kings are greater. : 
men then we Kmghts arid-Cavalliers;. and thereforemutt cate : 
more then leſſer perſons; Godamercy good Diues fortheſe. 
crymmes : how nowthas not Frier Tuckedin'd yctthe fullesſo 
hard to that Oylſter=pyeyonder,// = 1 36 

Si quin pe rd ot taineoha ha,he loues her, wind F 
loue herand feare bothſhall-goe withouther: » |” 

T uc. Doſt ivuc her; my fine't and firlt part ofthe Mirrcur 
of Knighthood hange hcr ſhe lockes like abortle of ale, het: 
che corke flyes out and the Ale fonies at mouth, ſhee lookes 
my good button-breech like the igne: of Capri orne,or like 
Tibornewhen it isconer'd with ſnow. A $16.9) 

Sir quir, All's one forthat,ſhe hasa.vizard i a bagg & will, 

. AG pr looke like an Angell; I wod 1 had her,vpon conduti- 
on, gauethee thischaine manlic Tucci. ; | 

Tc, 1 ?faift thou-fo Frikinz Thauc herathihip for ſome, 
cauſes, can-ſound ber,ſheillcomeatmy:becke:;;: : '::: - 


Sir quit Wod I could ſound her too Noble commute 


Tuc, Thou hale doo' ak Lady ach Lake' 1s thine Sir Tri 
flram, lend meethy chaine , doe, lend it,lle make hertake it . 
asatoken , Te lincke her ynto thee; andthou ſhalrweace. 


her oloue i in thy Worſhipfull hatte: like:toa lcather broech; 
Nay and thou nuliruſisthy'coller,be tyedinie fill,” 

Sir quin, Miftruſt Captaine?no,heetetis,giue it herif ſhe'll 
take it,or weare it thy ſelte, if ſhee'll take mee, Ile watch him 
well enough too, 

Twc, No more, Ileſhoote away yender P riektbaſ, and 
then belabour her,and fiye you after PROT Cu ckordoti hecre 
me my noble Gold-finchs —, 

Sr qui. No mote. . ' 

Tuc. How dolithou my ſmug Belimperiathow dofl thou? 
hands _m my little bald Repu off ; hacke hether $u- 

Res © 
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the Humorous Pocr. 
fanna,beryare a theſe two wicked Elders,ſhalll ſpeake weil or 
all of thee? > | 
; «Ayn. Nay,cene asYou pleaſe Captaineyit ſhal be at your 
choice; | 
- Tac, Why well ſaid, my nimble Short-hoſe, 
Sir quin, 1hgare her,l heare her. 


, Tac. Artangryfather, time? artangrie becauſe I tooke 


mother-Winter alide ?1leholdemy life thou art firuckewith 
Cupids Birde-bolt, my little prickſhaft , art? dolt loue that 
Ot Mumble-crult, doſt thou ? doſt longfor that whin- 
wham?. 


Sir Ads, Wod Iwere as ſure to lye with her , as to loue 
| OE ARES COTE 

T«c. Havel foundthee my learned Dunce , haue I found 
thee?If Inughthamy wil rhou ſhoildli not pur thy ſpoonein= 
tothat bun;ble-broth ( for indeede Ide talte her my ſelte)no 
thou ſhouldit not; yer ither beautic blinde thee, ſhe's thine, 


can doe't; thou heardtt her ſay ecfie now,it ſhould bee at my 


choice,  —— 0; 3 ; | | 
Sir Ada. Shedid ſo,worke the match and Ile beſtory ---— 
Tac. Netallke point vypornrmee little Adam ſhee ſhall 


a a> 


bee thy Ecue ; fcc lefle then an Applez bur {end , bee wiſe, 


ſend her ſometoken, ſhee's greedie , ſheeſhalltake ir,doe, 
ſend , thouſhalr ſlicke in-her(Prickeſbaft bur ſend. 

Str, Adam, Heer'sa purſe of golde,thinke you that wil be 
accepted? Ree tt ik bn: 2 

| Tac, Goeto, ir ſhall bee accepted , and twerebutfiluer, 


when that Flea:bitten Short-hoſe ſteppes hence : vaniſh 
.too, and letmee alone with my Grannam in Gutter-Lanc 
there,and thispurſe of golde doe,letme alone. 


"ALE 
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| _» Sirquints The King,, gods.Lord,;.1 doe forget the King; 


Widdow, thinke on my wordes,l mult be gone 
To wait hisrifing,lle returne anone, | 


.. Sir Ad, Staydu Qupdhand lebcawaicer to0, 


2 SF quins Widdory 
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The b6 yen bd | | 

Sir quinti, Widdow weell truſtthat Captaine there with 
YOu. | | "Excunt, * 
Tuc, Now,now,mothcy Bunch how doft thou? what doſt 
frowne Queene Gwyniuer? doſt wrinckles what made theſe 

ire of Shittte=cockes heere? what doe they fumblefor ? Ile 
* none oftheſe Kites fluttering about thy carkas , for thou 
| ſhaltbce my Weſt Indyes, - and none but trim Tucca ſhall 
diſcouer thee. | | 

Mm, Diſcouer me?diſcouer what thou canſt of me. 

Tuc. What I can? thou knowſt what Icandiſcouer, \but 
will notlay thee open to the world, 

Min Lay meopento the world: | 
 Tuc. Nolwillnot my moldie decay'd Charing-croffe, L 
willnot, * POP Area _ NODY 

e445, Hang thee pat ell, I am nonea ring- 
croſſe : I ſcorneto be Croſſetoſuch a ſcab as thou Foal p 
ſclfe. | | oe 

Tuc. No,tis thou makit me ſo,my Long Meg a Weſtmin- 
Nerthou breed(t a ſcab,thouw—— | : 

Ain, dam thee filhie Captaine,dam thy ſelfe. 

Tuc. My little deuill a Dow-gate , lle dam thee, ( thou 
knowft my meaning) Ile damthee yp ; my Wide mouth at 
Biſhops-gate. | ic LD SIFIS 

4m. Wodl might once cometothat damming. 

Tc. Whythouſhale,my ſweet dame Anns a cleere thou 
fhalt,for lle drowne my ſclfein thee; I, tor thy loue, Ile linke, 
J;for thee. OE 

Min. Sothou wilt I warrant, inthy abhominable finnes; 
ro Lord, howe many filthy wordes haft thou to anſivere 

or. | 
Tuc. Name one Madge-owlet, name one, He anſwer for 
none ; my words ſhall be foorth comming at all times,& ſhall 
anſwer for them ſelues;my nimble Cat-a-mountaine : they 
ſhall Siſlic Bum-tincket, forlle giue thee none bur Suger- 


the Hamecrous Poet. 
candie wordes, I willnot Puſſe : goody Tripe-wife , 1 will 
nor, | 

« Min. VVhy doſt call mee ſuch horrible vngodlic names 
then? | 

T wc, Ile name thee no more Mother Red-cap vpon paine 
of death,ifthou wile Grimalkin,Maggot-a-pye f will not. 

Min. Wodthoushould(t welknow,l am no Maggot, but 
ameere Gentlewoman borne, 

T#. I know thou art a Gentle,and le nibble atthee,thou 
ſhalt be my Cap-a-maintenance,& lle carrie my naked ſword 
before thee,my reyercnd Ladie Lettice-cap. 

Afi. Thouſhalt carry nonaked ſwords before me to fright 
IMNC;thoummm_—— 

Tuc Gotoo,let notthy tongue play ſo hard at hot-cockles; 
for,GammerGurton,1 meane to bee thy needle,l loue thee, 
louethee, becauſe thy teeth Rand like the Arches vader Lon- 
don Bridge , for thoy't not turne Satyre & bire thy husband; 
No,come my little Cub,dee not ſcorne mee becauſe Igoc in 
Stag , inBuffe, hecr's veluet too; thou ſeett I am worth thus 
muchin bareveluer. 


Ain, 1 ſcorne thee not, not 1. 
Tuc 1know thou doft not,thou ſhatſee that 1 could march 


with two or three hundred litikes before me, looke here, what? 
T could ſhew goldetoo, ifchat would tempt thee, but 1 will 
not make my ſelfe a Gold-ſmithes ſiall 1; 1 icorne to goe 
chain'd my Ladie ath Hoſpitall,I doc; yet 1 will and mult bee 
chain'd tothee. | 
 _e Mm. To mee? why Maſter Captaine , you know that I 
haue my choiſe ofthree or foure payre of Knights , and there- 
go chon ſmall reaſon toflyc out I know not how in aman 
WAr- RED ITE-OTD/-Fj-IEIF , . 
Tac. Amanawarre? come thou knowſt not what a wor- 
ſhipfull focation tisto bea Captaines wife : three or four payre | 
of Knights? why dot heare loane-a-bedlam, Uk enter into 


att + bond, 


ag! 


The vntruſsingof 
bond tobe dub'dby what day thou wit!, when the next acti. 
on is laydevpon me,thou ſhalt be Ladified, | 

e21in. You know | am offered that by halfe a dozen. 

Tyc, Thoushalc little Mininer,thou ſhale, Ile ha this frock 
turn'd into afoote-cloth; and thou ſhale becarted, drawne _ 
I] meane, Coacht,Coacht, thou shalt ryde ligga-Iogge: a 
"Hood shall flap vp and downe heere , and this shipskin.cap 
Shall be put off, Fx 

e21ini. Nay perdie, Ile putoff my cap for no mans plea« 
ſure , | 

Tac, Wut thou be proude little Lucifer? well, thou shale 
goe how thou wile Maide-marianz come, buſſe thy little An- 
thony now, now,my cleave Cleopatria; ſo, ſo,vcethy waies 
Alexis ſecrets, th'alt a breath as ſweet as the Roſe,that growes 
by the Beare-garden, as ſwecte as the proud?(t heade a 
Garlicke in England : come , wut march in, to the Genile 
folkes? | | 5 þ 

e Mini, Nay trulie Captaine you $hall be my leader, 

Tac, Iſay Mary Ambree,thou shalt inarchformoſt, 
Becauſc 1lz marke how broad tlrart in the heeles, . 

Alini, Perdie I will be {.r ach laſt forthis time; . 

Tac, Why then come,we'il walke arme in arme, 
As tho we wereleading one another to Newgate. 


Ent Flunt,Criſpinus,e:d Dem etrius,yith papers,laughings | 


Criſ. "They're bitter Ep 
By Horace. | I. 
| - Dem. And diſperſt amongſt the gallants 
In ſeuerall coppics, by Afinius Bubo, .,; © 
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Akifſe the Ditty andI feejghecre, -. © 
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the Humorous Poer. 
Tuc, By that lue;Ecle?read, Lege Legito,read thou lacke, 
Blu, Tucca's gromwneanonſtrous/oW?rict? that l feare, 

He's to beſeene {or monty enery Where ; 

Tac. Why true, shzllnot] getin my debts, nay andthe 
roague write no bctterl carenot , farcwell blacke lacke farc- 

Cri, ButCaptaie.heer'sa nettle. 

Tac. Sting me,doe. | 

(4t. Tacga'sexceeding tall and yet not bye, 
He fights weth skiil,but does moſt wilye lye. 

Tic. Right forhcere Ilyenow, opecn,open , to make my 
aduerfaric come on;andthen Sir, heere am Tin's boſome 2 nay 
and this be the worlt, | shalhug thepoore honeſt face-maker, 
Ile loyethelittle Arheiſt,when he writes after my commcnda= 


tion;another whip?come yerke me. 


Dem, Tucca will bite how? growne $.tiricall, 
No,he bites tables for he ſeedes on' all, __ Ys 

Tic:* The horeſon clouen-foote deuill in mans apparell 
There ſipodaboue farty diches before metg.day, =: (lyes, 
T hat 1 nere toucht, becauſe they wereempty. | 

in. Tam witnes young Gentl:mento that, 

Tuc, Farewell iiinckers, I ſinclthy meaningScreech-owle, 
I doe.tho I op my noſe zand Sura Poet, we'll haue thee vn=- 
trultfor this;come,mother Mum-pudding,come. | 

| FE ; py tl | | Exeunt. 


Trumpets ſound a foriſh , and then a ſcnnate : Enter King with 
Czleſtine,Sir Walter Terrill, Sir Qumtilian,Sir Adam, Blune 
 andother Ladies and attenaauts: whilſt the Trumpets ſound _ 
the King takes his leaue of the Bride-groome,and Sic + 
Qumlian,and /aft of the Bride. 
d 


Kin, My ſong of parting doth this burden beare; | 


Ms a——_— X 
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Yowrlipsare wellin tune, ſtring with delight, 
By this faire Bride remember ſoone at night : 

Ter. My Leige Lord,weall attend, 
Thetimeand place. 

Kin, Till then my leaue commend. | 

They bring bins t0 the deore: Enter at another dooye 
Sir Vaughan. ; 

Sir au. Ladics-lamto putaveriecaſieſuteypon youall, 

and todefireyouto fill your little pelliesata diner of plums 


behindenoonexthere be Suckers, and Marmilads, and Mar- | 


chantsand other long white pluinmes that faine would kifſe 
yourdclicate and ſweet lippes ; Tindite you all cogether , and 
you eſpecially my Ladie Pride; what doe you faie for your 
ſelles? for Lindite youall. POTIrY 
Ch yoga po good Sir Vaughan, I will come. 

Sir Van. Say Sentlewomen will you ftand to me cog? 
| All. Weel fit with you ſweet Sir Vaughan.” | 


Sir Uau, Goda _— oy your faces, and mike your 
care 


peauties laſt, whenw 
will come. : 
_ 2 Lady, Allwill come, 
Sir Vax, Pray Godthat Horace bee itt his right wittes to 
GS Come Ladicyoultall be my d on . 
{{ Come Ladi& you e my dauncing gueſt, 
. Totreadethe maze "Cenulicke nkkcgraſt. | 
Dem. Ilelcad you n. 
\ - Dicach. Amazeislikea doubt: 
Tiscafieto goe in, hard toget out. 
Blun. Wefollow cloſe behinde. 
' Philoca. Thatmeaſure's b 
Now _ Ng we markeall thereft, £xcunt, 
xeunt alſaving Sir Quinilian,Celeſtine,4:d Sir 
Wakes Tenill bes 


= OT—_— Ter, Father” 


© 


dead and rotten: —=-7011 all 


—_—_ — 


the Humerous Poer, 
Ter. Father,and you my Bridezthat name to day, 
Wife,comes not tallto morrow : but omitting 
This enterchanging of Languages; let vs thinke 
Vponthe King and night, and call our ſpirits 
Toatrue reckoningzfirlt to Arme our wittcs 
With compleart ſteel of Iudgement, and our tongs, 
With ſound attillery of Phraſes: then 
Our Bodics muſt bee motions; moouing firſt 
W hat we ſpeakc:afrerwards,our very knees 
Mult humbly ſceme to talke, and ſute out ſpeech; 
Foratrue furniſhtCortyer hath ſuch force, 
Though his rongefaints, his vcry/legs diſcourſe, 
Sr quin. Sonne Terrill,thowhaſt drawne his piure right, 
For hee's noe full-made Courtier,nor well ir 
Thar hath not every toynt ſtucke with a tongue. 
Daughter,if Ladies ſay,that is the Bride,thar's ſhe, 
Gaze thou atnone,forall will gaze at thee. 
Cel, Then,o my father mult I goe?O my husband 
| Shall Ithen goe? O my felfe,willI goc? 
Sir quin, You mult. | 
Ter. You ſhall. 
Cel, 1will, but giue meleaue, 
To ſay I may nor,norl ought not, ſay not 
£till, muſt goe, let me mtreate I may nor. 
Ter, You mult and ſhall, l made a deede of gift, 
And gaue my oath yntothe King,1 ſwore 
By thy true conſtancy. 
(#l, Thenkeepthatword 
Toſiveare by,O let me be conftantill. | 
Ter. Whatſhall [ cancell faith, and breake my oath? 
Cel, Ifbreaking cont{ancie.thou breakſt them both, 
Ter, Thy contiancieno ecillcanpurſue. 
Cel, Imay be conſtant ill, and yer nottrues 
Ter - As how? $ | , 7 
woy : G Ce, As 


The vntruſsng of 
Ce, Asthis,by violence detain'd, 
They may be contfant ill,thatare confiram'd, BE: 
Ter. Conlirain'dthat word weighs heauy,yct my oath 
Weighes downethat word;the kinge $ thoughts are at oddes; 
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They are not cuen ballankt in his breſt; 

The King may play the man with meznay more, 

Kings may vſurpe;my wife's a woman;yet 

Tismorethen 1 know yet,that know not her, 

Ifſhe ſhould proouemankinde ,twere rare,fye,fye, 

See how Iloofe my ſelfe,among(t my thoughts, 

Thinking to finde my (elfe;my oath,my oath. 
Sr quin, I ſ{weare another,let me ſee, by what, 

By my long Rocking,and my narrow skirtes, 

ot made tofir ypon,ſhe ſhall to Court. 

I haue a tricke,a charme, that ſhall lay downe 

The ſpirit of lult,and keep thee vndeflowred; 

Thy husbands honor fau'd,and the hot King, 

Shall haue enongh too, Come,a tricke, a charme, Exit, 
{<', God keep thy honour ſafe,my bloud from harme, 
Ter. Come, my ſicke-minded Pride, lleteach theehow, 

Toreliſh health alittle ; Taſtc this thought, 

That when mine eyes ſeru'd loves commiſſion, 

Vponthy beautics I did ſeife onthem, 

Toa Kings vſe;curcall thy griefe withthis, 

That his great ſeale was grauenypon thisring, 

And that 1 was but Steward to a King, Exeum, 


eA banquet ſet ont: Enter Sir Vanghan, Horace, Afinius Bubo, © 
| Lady Petula,Dicache, Philocalia, A#t1is Miniver © 
«nd Peter laſh, 


Sir Paugh. Ladies andSentlemen,you are almoſt all wel- 
come,tothisfyect nunc ions of Plums, 
Dicach, Almoſt all $ir Vaughan; why to whichof vs are | 
| | you 


the Humorous Poet. - 

you ſo niggardly , that [you cut her out but a peice of wel- 
come. - - | 

Sir Vaugh, My interpretations is, that almoſt all are wel- 
come,becauſe I inditeda brace or two more that ts not come, 
Lam ſorrie my Ladie Pride is not among you. 

Aſs. Slid,he makes hounds ofvsN1n;le,a brace quoth a? 
- Su Varg. Peter Salamanders dra out the pictures of all 
che ioynt ſtooles,& Ladies ſit downe vponthcir wodden faces. 


Fl:ſh. 1 warrantSir, lle gine eueric oncofthema good 
ſtoole, 


. Sir Van, Maſter Horace, Maſter Horace, whenl pray to 
God,and deſire in hipocritnes that bald Sir Adams were hecr, 


then, then,then begin to make yourrailes at rhe pouertic and 
beggerly want of haire, 


or.. Leaue it to my iudgement, | 

Sir Vau. M,Bubo fitthere,you and | wilthinkeypon our 
ends atthe Tables: M,Horace, put your learned bodice ntothe 
nud{t oftheſe Ladics;lo tis no matter to ſpeake graces at nun= 
| cions, becauſe we areali paſt grace fince dinner, 
- Afi. MasIthanke mydeſtinie T amnot paſt grace, for 
by this hand full of Carrawaics, 1could neuer abide to ſay 
Bracc, 

Dica, Miftris Minuuer,is not that innocent Gentleman a 
Linde of foole? X 

Atm, Why doe you aske Madam? 


Dicach. Nay for no harme,l aske becauſeI thought you 
ewe had been of acquaintaine, 


Ain, Ichinke he's within an Inch of a foole. | 
Disach, Madam Philocala, you fit next that ſpare Gen 
tleman,wod you heard what Miſtris Miniuer faies of you, 
- Philo, Why what fates ſhe Madam Dicache, 


Dice, Nay nothing but wiſhes you were married to that 
ſanalltimber'd gallant, : 


Philo, Your wiſh and minearetwinnes, I wiſh fo too. for 
| G 2 | then 
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Then 1 ſhould beſ1r-to leada mere tife- CASES 
 Alim, Yestaith Ladic, Ide make you laugh,my bolts now 
and then ſhould be ſoone ſhotgby theſe commits , weed ler all 
{lide. 2, 31RP 
Pety, -He takestheſfweereſt opthes that ever] heard a gal- 
lant of ns pitch ſweare; by theſ: Comfits, & theſe Carrawars, 


L warrant it does him good tofweare. | 

Aſ{in Yesfaithtismecareand drmketo me, wh 
I amglad Ladie Perulatbythis Applejtharrhcy plcaſe you 

Sr Vau Peter Salamanders wine, I beſecch you Maſtet 
Afinius Bubo,notto ſweare ſo deeplic, for th-re comes no 
frute of your oathes; heere Ladics, 1put you all inrTone cor- 
ners together,you ſhall all drinke of one cup, 

Aſt, Perl prethee fill me outtoo', © 

Fla, Ide fling you outroo.and | might ha my will,a pox 
of allfooles. | by 

Sr Va, Miſtris Minivers, pray bee luftic ,wod Sir Adams 
Prickshaft-ſtucke by you. | PO a ers 

Hor. Who,the balde Knight Sir Vaughan? 7 

SrY.u Theſame M-Horace,hethat asbut a remna nt or 
parcel ofhaire,his crowne is clipt and par dawayzme thinkes 
tis an excellentquallicie to bee balde 3 for and there Uucke a 
noſe andtwonyes in his pare, he might weare two faces vn- 
der one hood. F | 


eAſ. As God ſaue mela,ffl mightha mywill, Ide rather 
be abaldeGentlemanthena hany ; for1amſurethebett and 
ralle(t Yeomen in England hauebatdeheads:me thinkes have 


352 ſcuruic lowfre commodry. 
Hor. Bubo, heereinyou blaze your ignorance. 
Sw Vau Pray ſtop and fillyour m and 2iuc M.Ho- 

race all \ oureates. | 4H 
Hor, For if of all the bodkes parts the bead! 

Be the moſt royall:if dzſcourſe, wit, ludgement, 

And all out underſtandwe facuiltzes, . 


the Hamerous-Poet.* 
Sit there in th:tr bigh ©. ourt of Parhament, ' © | 
Enating tavyes t 0 ſwaythis hunoro ns world: 
This utl: }le of Man: needes muſt that crowne, 
Which ſtanits upon tb ſnpre ameb:ad be farre, 
And betde inualuable,and that crowne*s the Haire : 
The head thas Wents this bonoar ftands avry, 
s bare m name and in authority. | X 
- Sr Wav, He meanes balde-patesmMiris Miners, 
- Hor, Haire,tis the roabe which curionsnatwre weanes, 
To hang vpon the heud cand does adorn, 
Our bodies the firſt honre we are borne: 
- xa does beſto\y that garment :when We dye, 
aat( hike a ſoft —_— Canopee) ' + 
Es ft ill fpred over v5; "nn fyught of death 
Our hayre prowes in ou! graue,and that alone 
doockes freſh, when all our ather brauty*s gone. 
T be excellence of Haire,inthis ſhines elcere, 
Thinhe foure Element take pride toweaye 
T be faſmon of it: when Fire moſt braght does burne, 
The flanztt togoldentockes dor ſtrineto rare: ; 
When ber laſcrutons «rmes the Water burles, 
About the ſhoares Wwaſt ber fleeke head ſhe curles: 
And rorid cloudes being ſuckt mo the Ayre, 
When downe they melt oungs like fine filuer hayre. 
You ſee the Farth( whoſe bead ſo oft it ſhorne ) 
Frighted to feele ber lockesſorudely rorne, 
Stands with her baire an end,and( thus afraide ) - 
Turnevenery hae to a greene naked blade. 
Beſides, when( frucke with graſs )we long v0 dye, 
We ſporevhar wwoft,vinchmoſt does beaurific, 
We yendthis Head-tyreoff. 1thus conclude, 
Cullors ſet eulhors ontyonr ayes indge right, 
Qf wie or wertue by their oppoſite: | 
Soi farebargiobrauty ad fuck grace, 
Sor | G 3 
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B aldnes muſt needes be wgly,uile and baſe. 

Sir Vas, Trae M.Horace,for abald reaſon, is a BG i 
hasno haires ypon't,aſcuruy ſcalded reaſon, 

Mi. By my truely I never thought you could ha picke 
ſuch ( congenliings out of haire before. 

Afſini, Nay my Ningle can tickle it ,, when hee comes 
too'r, 

Min. Troth1 ſhall never bee cnameld of a bare-headed 
man for this, what ſhift ſo euer Imake. 
 S»Vaug Then Miſtris Miniuer S.Adams Prickſhaft muſt 
not hit you; Peter take yp all the dloarhes ar the table and the 


Plums. 
Enter Tuccnend his boy. 

T vc, Saue thee my little worſhipfull Harperthowdoe yee 
my little ceacknelchion doe ye? 

Sir Vau. Welcome M. Tucca,fitand ſhooteintoyonr yo 
ly ſome Suger pellets. 

Tuc No,Godamercy Cadw allader ow doe you Horace? 

Ho. Thankes good Captain 


- Th Wher'sthe Serin Sing thou -aniet aboie theet king] 


found thee my {cowring-tlicke;zwhat's my name Buboz 
eAſii, Wad Swans hang'd if I can call _ any names 
but Captaine and Tucca. 
Txc. NoFyet; my name's Hamlet revenge: thou haſt 
becnat Parris garden haſt not? | 
Her, Yes Captainc,] ha plaide Zulzimanthere. (man. 
Sir Yau» Then M. Horace you plaide the part ofan honeſt 
Tuc. Death of Hercules, he could neuer play that part well 
in's life, no Fulkes you could not: thou call't Demetrius 
Iomeyman Poet, but thou putit vp a Supplication tobe 
2 poore Torneyman Player, . and hadſt beene ſill fo, bur 
oy hon come not ſet a goodfaceypon't: thou haſt: 
ow thou ambleſt(in leather pilch) by a play-wagon, in 
blah way,and took'ft mad leronimpes paitto get Guice 8 
26> Wa 


I mong 


the Humorous Poet, 
mongthe Mimickes: and when the Stageritesbaniſht thee 
into the Ie of Dogs,thou turn'dſt Ban-dog(villanous Guy)8& 
euer ſince biteſt therefore I aske if alt boen at Parris-gar- 
den;becauſethou. halt ſuch a good mouth ; thou bart well, 
gcad /ege ſave thy ſelfe and read, 

Hor, Why Captainetheſcare Epigrems compoſ'd on you. 

Tuc, Goe not out Farding Candle, goc nor out, for truſty 
Damboys now the deed is dane, Ile pledge this Epigramin 
wine, Ile ſwallow, I,yes. 
Sir Uan.God bleflc vs, will he be drunke with nittigrams 
OW, * 
| Tac, So,now ariſe ſprite ath Buttry; no Herripg-bone Ile 
not pull chee our , but ariſe deere Eccho rife, ri{edeuill or Ie 
conure thee vp. 

e Hm, Good Maſter Tucca lets ha no coniuring heere. 

Sir Van, Vaddes bloud you ſcald gouty Capraine, why 
come youto ſet encombrances heere betweenethe Ladies. 

Txc,. Benotſotart my precious Mctheglin,benot{my old 


 whoreaBabilon,ſirfalt.) 


, a O leſuif lknow where abouts in London Babilon 
andgs, 

. Txc. Feedeand be fat my faire Calipolis, Nirnot my beau 
ecous wriggle-tailes,!1: diſeaſe.none of you, le take none of 
you vp,but onely this table-man,l muſt enter him into ſome 

y lincke point, l muſt, 
Hor, Captaine, you doe me wrong thusto diſyrace me. 
Tc. Thouhinkt chou mail be as ſawcy with me as my 
Buffe lerkin,to fit ypon me, dolt? | 
Ho. Dam vo ao I tradued your name, 


What imputation can you:charge me with? 

' $ Yau. Sblud, I,whar coputationscan youlay to his ſarge? 
anſiver,or by Sefu lle canuas your coxcombe Tucky. 
Mi. | draw ſweet hearts, let vs ſhift for our ſclues, 
Tae My noble yaggerer,linoxfallour wkbrheel can 
7 nat 


 Thevnrruſsing of 
' notmy mad Cumrade findein my heart to ſhed thy bloud, 

Sir Vau. Cumradetby Scſu call me Cumrade againe , an1 
ile- Cumrade ye about the finnes and ſhoulders; ownds,what 
come you to {inell out heere?did you not dine and feede hor- 
ribly well to day at dinner, but you cometo munch heere,and 
give vs winter-plummes? I pray depart,” goemarſe, marſc, 
marſe out a doores. | : | 

Tc. Adew Sir Eglamour,adew Lute-firmge,Cintin-rod, 
Gooſe-quillzheere,giue that full-no( 'dSkmker,theſe rimes;8: 
| harke, lletagge my Codpeece point with thy legs , ſpout-pot 
Ile empty thee. | | 

Aſm. Doſt threaten mee? Gods lid Ile binde theetothe 
good forbearing. ve 2h 

Si Vau. Will you amble Hobby-horſe, willyou trot and 
amblez 

Tuc. Raw Artichocke I ſhall aucethee, Exit. 

Air, Ipray you Maſter Tucca,will you ſendmethe five 
pound you borrowed on me; O.you cannot heare now, but 
Ie make you hearemeand feele me too inanother place ; i 
your ſhame watrant you , thou ſhalt not conny-catch mee 
for five pounds; he tooke it vp Sir Vaughanin yournamehee 
ſwore youſentfor itto Mum withall,twas five pound in gold, 
as v hiteas my kercher, wa. 

Sir aughan, Ownds, five pound in my namets Mum a» 
bout withall. = 

e 1m- I, to Mum withall , but hee playes mum-budget 
with Me, | 

Ss Uiu, PeterSalamander, tye vp your great and your 
Itle kvord, by Seſu Ile goe ing him while tis hot, lle beate 
five pound out of bisleather pich: Matter Horace, let your 
wittes1nhabite io yourright places;if I fall anſomely vpon the 
Widdow,l haue ſome coflens GarmanarCourt,, ſhall be: 


you the reuerlion of the Maſter ofthe Kings Reudcls, ore 
be his Loxd of Miſ-rule nowe at Chriſtmas 3-Come Ladyes, 
 _ wWhoreſon, 
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the Humerous Poet, 


w horeſon Stragling Captaine, Ne pound him. Exeunt. 
| Manet Horace and Afinius. 
Hor, How now? what ail ſttho:, that thou look'it fo 
palc? 


Aſie, Nay nothing, butI am afraide the Welſh Knight 
has given me nothing but purging Comfits : this Captaine 
ltickes pockily in my Rtomack; read ths ſcroule, he ſaicsthey*r 
rimes,and bid me gue them you, 

Hor, Rimes?tts a challenge ſentro you. 

Aſm, To me! 

Hor, He faiesheere you divulg'd my Epigrams. 

Aſm. Anidforthat dareshe challenge me? 

Hor. Youſee he dares. but dare you anſwer him? 

Aſm. 1 date anſwer his challenge, by word of mouth, or 
by writing, but 1ſcornce to mecte him, hope he and I are noe 
Paralels, | 

Hr. Deere Pubo,thou ſhalt anſwere himzour credites 
Lye pawn'd vpoarthy reſolution, 


F Thy vallormultredeemethem;chargethy ſpirits, 


 Towaite more cloſe,andneere thee: the killthee, 
Ie not ſuruiue;into one Lot: 
Well calt our fates; together live and dye. 
eAſs. Content, I owe God a dezth, andif he will make 
mee pay't again(t my wall, ile fay tis hard dealing. Exegne 


Enter Six Adam, Tucca,with wo piſtols by his ſides, his boy laden 
With ſwords and buck{ers, | 


Tc. Did Apolloes Freeze gowne watch man ( oo , doſt 
heare Turkie-cockes tayle, haue an eye behinde,lealt the ene- 
micaſſault our Rere<ward ) on proceede Father Adam ; did 
that ſame tiranicall-tongu'd rag-a-muffin Horace, turne balde 
pates out ſo nak-d? | 
Sw Ad, He did,and Ms ſo with nettles,that 


The 


The yntruſsing of 
The VWiddow {wore that a bare-headed man, 
Should not man'her ; the Ladie Petula 
Was there, hcard all, and rolde me this, 

Tac, Goetoo, | ; 
| Thy golde was accepted,it was,and ſhe ſhall bring thee ito 
her Puradice ſhe ſhall ſmall Adam, ſhe ſhall, 

Sir Ada. But how?but how Capten? 

Tc. Thus,goe,coucr a table with fweet meates, let allthe 
Gentlewomen,and that ſame Paſquils-mad-cap mother Bee 
there)nibble,bid them bite : they will come to gobble downe 
Plummes z then take vpthar paire of Basker hiltes , with my 
commiſſion , I meane Criſpinus and Fannius;;charge one of 
them totake vp the Bucklers, againſt that hayre-monger Ho- 
race,and haue a bout ortwo , in defence of balde-pares: let 
them cracke eucric crowne that has haire on't2 goe,, lt them 
lift vp baldenesto the skie,andthou ſhalt ſce ,twill turne Mi- 
niuers heart quite againli the hare, 

Sir Ada, Pocanc ny then M.Tucca—— | 

Tac, Nay,whir,nymble Prickſhaft; whir,away, I goe vp= 
| onlite anddeath,away,flieScanderbag flic, Exit. 


Enter Aſinius Bubo,avd Horace alpofe. 


Boy, Arme Captaine, arme, arme, arme, the foe is come 
downe, 

Tuccaoffers to ſhocte, | 

Aſi Hold Capten Tucca holde,] am Bubo, & cometo an- 
| Gxerany thing you can lay tomy charge, 

Tue, Whar,dolt ſummona parlie my little Drum-ſticke? 
tis roo late; thou fceſt my red flag is hing out, Tefilliby guts 
with thine owne carrion carcas,and then eatethem yp initced 
of Sawſages, 

Aſim. Vſemehowyouwill; Iamreſolute, for Ihamade 
my Vil, pipe 


Tuc, Wit 


. theHumorous Poer. 
Tac. Wilt fight Turke-a- ncetwile fight then? 
Aſini, Thou ſhalt finde Ne fight ina Godly quarrell,if I be 

once fir'd, 

T xc. Thou ſhaltnot want fire, Ile ha thee burnt when thou 
wile, my colde Cornelius: but come: Reſpicefiunem z looke, 
thou ſeelt; open thy ſelfe my little Cutlers Shoppe, I chal- 
{cnge thee thouſlender Gentlemgn , at foure ſundrie wea= 


poli, _ | 
eAſi. Thy challenge wasbut at one, and Ile anſwere but 
one, 


Boy, Thouſhalt anfiyertwo, for thou ſbale anſwer meand 
my Capten, | 

Tuc, Wellfaid Cockrell out-crowe him : arthardv noble 
Huon t art Magnanimious? licke-trencher ; loouke, ſearch lealt 
ſome lyeinambulb; for this man at Armes has paper in's bel- 
lie, or ſome friend in acorner , or clie hce durſt not bee fo 
cranke, 

Boy, Crporn.Copen Homes fands ſneaking heere, 
Tc, 1 ſmelt the foulc-filted Morter-treader, come my 
moſt damnable faflidious raſcall, 1 haue a ſuite co both of 


you, 
Aſi, Oholde,moſt pirtifull Captaine holde, 
Hor. HoldeCaptecn,tis knowne that Horaceis valliane , & 
' a mancfthe ſword, 
Tuc. AGentleman, oc an honeſt Citizen, ſhall not Sit in 
your penmue-bench Theaters, with his Squirrcll by hs fide 
nuttes;nor ſneake into a Tauerne with his Mermaid; 
but he ſhall be d,and Epigram'd ypon, and his humour 
muſt cun vpo'th Stage: you'll ha Gentleman ts hue 
wour, and Excry Gentleman out on's bumour : wee that are 
heades of Legions and Bandes, and feare none but theſe 
- ſhall feare you., you Scrpennne 
. | 


+ H#- Honow'dCaptcn, 


H 2 Tac. Art 
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Tc. Art not famous enough yet,my mad Horaſtratus, for 
killing a Player,but thou mutt eate men aliue?thy friends?Sir= 
ra wilde-man, thy Patrons? thou Anthropophagite , thy 
 Mecznafles? | INS 

Hor, Captaine,I'm ſorry that you lay this wrong, 

Socloſe vnto your heart : deare Captainethinke = 
I writ out of hot bloud,which({now) being colde, 
I could be plea('d (topleaſe you)to quaffe downe, 
The poyſon'd Inke,in which 1 dipt your name, 

| Tuc, Saiſtthou ſo,my Palrnovicallrimeſter? 

Hor. Hence forth le rather breath out $-{a&ceſmers 

(To doe which Ide as ſoone ſpeake bliſphemie) 
Than with iny tongue or pen to wound your worth, 
Beleeuc it noble Capten;itto me 

Shall be a Crowne,to crowne your ates with praize, 
Out of your hate, your loue Ile ftronglie raize. 

Txc. I know nowth'a(t a number of theſe Quiddttsro 
binde metito'th peace: tis thy faſhion to flirt Inke in cuerie 
wans face;and then to craule intohis boſome, and damnethy 
ſclferto wip't off agen : yet to giue out abroad, that hee was 
_glad tocometo compoſition with thee: I know e Honſeenr 
AMachianelltis one athy rules ; My ws. ark Troghodue, 1 
could make thine cares burne now,by dropping into them, all 
thoſe hot oathes,to which,thy ſelfe gaw't voluntarie fire, (wh. 
thou waltthe man in the Moone) that thou wouldt neuer 
{quib out any new Salt-peter Teftcs againithoneRt Tacca,nor 
thoſe Maligo-taſters,his Poetaſtersz I could Cinocephalus,bue 
I will not, yet thou knowſtthou haſt broke thoſe oathesin 
print, my exccllentinfernall, 

Ho. Capten. 

. Tc, Nay I ſmell what. breath is to come from thee, thy 
anſwer is, that there's nofaith eo be helde with Heritickes & 
Infidels,andherfore thou fyearR aniething : but come, lend 
mcethy hand,chouand Ihence forth will bee eAlrxander and 
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Lo1wickethe Gemini:fworne brothers,thou ſhale be Per/thovs 
and Tucca Tefers ; but Ie leane thee 1'th lurch, whenthou 
mak'it thy voiage into hell ; till then, Thene- affurcaly, 

Hy; Wuhalliny ſoule deare Capten, - 

. Tc, Thou'lt ſhootethy quilles atmee , when my terrible 

backe's turn'd for all this,wilt not Porcupine? and bring me & 
my Heliconiltes into thy. Dialogues.to make ys talke madlie, 
wutnot Lucian? 

Hm, Capten,ifl doe ———— 6 4g 

Tc, Nay andthou dolt hornes of Luciferghe Parcell-Po- 
et: ſhall Sue thy wrangling Muſe,in the Court of Pernaffus, 
and neuer leaue hunting her till ſhe pleade in Forma Paupert : 
bur I hope th'a't more grace : come:friendes,clap handes tis a 
bargainez ammble Bubo, thy filt muſt walketoo: ſo,] loue 
thee, now | ſceth'art alittle Hercules.and wilt fight; lle Sucke 
thee now in my companie like a ſprig of Roſemary, 


Enter Six Recsap Vaughan and Peter Elaſhs 


Fla, DrawSirRees he's yonder,ſhall I vpon him? 

Sir Vau. Vponhim!? goc too, goetoo Peter Salamander 
holde,in Gods donor ad, ; I will killhimto his face, becauſe 
I meanc he ſhallanſiver for it;being an eye-witnes ; one vrde 
Capten Tucky. 

| Tac, le giuethee tenthouſand words andthou wile , my 
little Thomas Thomaſius. - | 

Si Van By Scſutis bet you gue good yrdes too, leaſt 1 
beatc out your tongue, and make your vrde nere to beetaken 
more; doe you heare, five pounds, fiue pounds Tucky. 

| Txc. Thouſhalt ha five, and fiue,and fiue,and thou want 
money my Iob, 

Sir Yau, Leaueyourfetches and yourfegaries , you tough 
leather-lerkins; leaue your quandaries, and trickes, and draw 
vponmey'arc belt: you ena! aps cue 

PERS 3 Os 
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for five pounds,and (ay tis for metocry Mum, and make mee 
run ypand downein diſhonors, and diſcredites; is't not true, 
you winke-2-pipesraſcall? 13 nottrue? 
T «c.. Right, true, guilty, 1 remember't now ; for whenlT 
ſpakea good word to the Widdow for thee my young Samp= 
| Sir Vas. For fiue pounds you cheating ſcab,for 5.pounds, 
not for me, 
T «c. Forthee 0 Czfar,for thee. I rooke vp five pounds in 
olde,thatlay in her lap,8 ſaid Ide giue it thee asatoken from 
bas » I did ic but to ſmell out how ſhe Rood affeRted to thee,to 
feele her; I,and I know what ſhe ſaid, L know how 1 carried a- 
way the golde. | 
Sw Yau, BySclu,Thanotthe mercy to fall vpon him now: 
M.Tucky,did widdow Miniuers part quietly from her golde, 
becauſe youlyed, and ſaid it was for me? 
T«c, Quietly,in peace, without grumbling; made nonoiſe, 
I know how I tempted her,in thy behalfe;my latleTrangdo, 
Sn Vaus, Capten Tucky,Iwill pay back her 5,t,(vales you 
be damnidin lyes) & hold you, Ipray you pocket vpthis; by 
che crofle athis fyord & dagger,Capten you thalleake it, 


Tac, Doſt ſweareby dag rers?nay then le putvp more at * 
hy hands thea this, dias : PM ; 


Flaſh. Ts thefray done br? 

Sr Yau, Done Peter,putvpyour ſmeeter, 

Tuc, Comehether, my ſoure-fac'd Poer; fling away that 
beard-bruſh Bubo,caſheere him,and harke : Knight attend : 
So,that raw-head and bloudy-bones Sir Adam,has feed ano- 
ther brat (ofthoſe nine common wenches )to. defend bald»: 
nes.andtoralle againit hare: he'll have afling atthee , my 
noble Cock-Sparrow, in 


| Sa Van, Atmec?wilthee fling the cudgels of his witte at 


mee? | 
T*c, And atthy bitton-cap toogbutcome,Uebeyourlea- 


wa - ( 
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der you ſhall and,heareall,& not be ſeene;caft off that blew 
coate away with that flawne,and follow,come : Ex, 
Hor. Bubo,wefollow Captaine, 
Sr Ua Peter,leaue comming behinde me,I pray any lone 
ger for you and I muſt partPeter, 
Flaſh. SoundsSir,I hope you willnot ſerueme fo , toturne 
me away in this caſe, | 
Sw Vax. Turne you intoa focles coate ; I meane I will go 
folus,or in ſolitariesalone;ounds y-are beſt giue better words, 
or llc turne you away indeed; where is Capten Tucky ? come 
Horacezget you home Percr. 
Flaſh, Ile hometoyour colt;and I can get into the;Vine= 
Feller . Ex#, 
' Hor, Remember where to mecte mee, 
| Alfin, Yes lle meete; Tucca ſhould ha found I dare 
meete, Ex it, 
Ho. Dare defend baldnes, which our conquering Muſe 
Has beaten downeſoflatz Well, we will goe, 
And ſee what weapons theyr weake witres doe bring; 
Ifſharpe, well pred a large and nobler wing ; 
Tucca,heere lyesthy Peace : warre roares agen 
My Swoord ſhall neuer cutte thee, but my pen. Ex, 


Enter Sir Adam,Criſpinus, Fannius,Blunt, Miniuer, 
| Petula,Philocalia and Dicace, | 
Ladies, Thankes good Sir Adam. | 
Sir Ada, Welcomered-checkt Ladies, 
And welcome comely Widdow;Gentlemen, 
Noay that our ſorry banquer is put by, 
From (icaling more ſweet kifſes from your lips 
Walke in my garden: Ladyes let your eyes 
Shed life into theſe flowers by their bright beames, 
Sit S:t,heere's alarge bower, heere all may heare, 
Now good Criſpinus let your praize begin, 


; Thevntruſsing of 
There,whereitleft off Baldnes. 
Criſ. 1 ſhall winne. | 
No praiſe, by praiſingthat,which to depraue, | 
All tongues are readic,and which none would have, = 
Bin. Toprooue that beſt,b;firongand armed reaſon, 
Whoſe part reaſon feares torake,cannot but prooue, 
Your wit's fine temper, and from theſe winloue. 
| Ain Ipromiſe you hasalmolt converted me,]I pray bring 
forward your bald reaſons M.Poet. 
Cri. Mittris you giue my Reaſons proper names, 
For Arguments(like Children)ſhould belike, 
The ſubieR that begetsrhem;1 muſt firive 
To crowne Bald h:ades,thzrefore muſt baldlic thriue; 
-Bur be it as it can: To what before, 
' Wentarm'd attable,this force bring I mores 
Ifa Be bead(being like a dead-mans icull) 
Should beareypno praiſe el3 butthus,it ſets 
Our end before our eyes; ſhould I diſpaire, 
From giuing Bal4ne: higher place then haires 
emi. Nay perdie,haire has the higher place. _ 
Cr:, The goodlieſt & mot glorious ftrange-built wonder, 
Which that great Archite& hath made,is heauen; 3 
For there hh his Court,It is his Kingdome, 
Thar's his beſt Maſter-piccezyet tis the roofe, | 
And Secling ofthe world: thatmay be cal'd | 
Thehcad orcrowneof Earth, and yer that's balde;, 
All creatures init balde ;thelouely Sunve, 
Has a face ſlecke as golte; the full-checke Moone, 
As bright and ſmooth asfiluer: nochingthere 
Weares dangling lockes, but ſometime blazing Starres, 
Whole flanung curles, ſer realmes on fire with warres.. 
Deſcend morelow; lookethrough mans fiue-folde ſence, 
Ofall,the Eye,beares greatet eminences © 
And yer that's balde,rachaites tharlike alace, 


Ace 
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Are lichgypnothe liddes, borrow thoſe formes, i 
Like Pent-houſes toſaus eyes from ſtormes, 
. $7 Ada, Right wellfaid.” 
head and ficovie-gravene with Shaggic droſle, 
O,tsan Ojiene pearle-hid alli Moſſe; 
But when the beads ull.naked-and vicrown'd, 
It isthe worlds Globe,euen,ſmooth and round 
Baldngs:ig uttures Bur atwhich ous life, 
Shootes herlaſt Arrow : what man cuer lead 
Hi agt out witha Gaffe bur bad ahead. © - 
Bare and vngouer'd? lice whoſe yeares doe riſe, 
pores balde, tatwile. 
The bile ix Wriedames houſe, {aire but the ons -- 
thebaſck Rubble; in ſcorne ofit, FOOTE, 6 
This Prowerbe {prung,be bes more haire thenwit 2: 1, , + 
Marke you not in derifion how we call, (4: 
A was grownethicke with hairt /Buſh-naturilly 
Min. Byyourleaue(Maſter Poet)butthar Buſti-nacurall, 
IAIN moldincanglinglt ys 1 Ina WO- 


i: Bigiebube belecue this pore en moſt: faire). 
Mer much more wit,had you leſſehaire : | 
cr ok Reon Fade fs 
(As e by )JWhic on 5 
were you taske tonumber on a head, 
Thehaircs:1 know not how your thoughts arc lead, | 
Oathusſtrong Tower ſhall my opinion reſt, 
Heades thicks of b aire Soptdie balde the beſt, 


Wbilf thi Paiadex in ſpeaking, Tucca Enters with Sur Vaugh- 
+ a af one doore,aud ſecretly a 1 10a then Exit and brings in 
Horace anaified-placing him: Tucca ſits among them... © 


Tha Tharrwithinahairc of it , my (ect Wit whether Tap 
"oy I 11/1, 


( 
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 ehou? my delicate Poerewt Furiegh hi CT. Ih 

Sir Uaw. By your fauour Mafter"Tucky;, his whey boa 
ſonsare wide aboue two hayres; I beſtes you 


Ladies , that I thruſt in-{b-malepartly*amon Pet. kd 
but mych here, and eebowtiserulPoc ah | 


heades: 


Sir Ad. He gauecheniburtheirdueSirV nh 


dowdidhe not?. 


e Mimi. By my fachhembde mere fa balde keadyths 
eucr Iſhall be "ble: he gaverhomehcir duerruely 

Sir Vaugh, Nay vds loud?! heir dueisrobecathe phe 
haire as] am .and' that was'\noe'3n his fingers'to. 
in God a Mighties: Well ;- I will fyre: that humorousand 
fantaſticall Pocr:Maſter OY __ your 'bakde pate 
Sir Adlam, 

Sir eAda.” ena bley FREIE 

' Tu. _— Mlockiheade a. 


| Sir Vaup ence Cope? ucky, Te bei abies | 
1 ———_— ricke,pricke Eta. aliccle wal 


- buges equiyrbeſal nes 
ICKES, OT blnoddyes, wIKnatevwe ns 
them.that ſhall lit vp haire,and ſetiran! cnn ks lend 
and harty commendations.' '''; ! | Dao or of.) 

Hor, Thisis excelled all willcome ourhow. 14 92491 0% 

Dica, That ſame Horace methinkes henkwbicftin ny 
ly face,by my Fan; itlookes for allthe works, likes: G 
ſer Apple,whentis bruiz'd:1ts better then a-ſpoonefull of Sw 
namon water next my heart,for metg hearc him ſpeake ; hee 
ſundes it! ſo Ih noſe, atd walkes, and randes for a: the 
_ like the poore fellow vnder Lilgate:s : ob; fye yp= 
on | 

Ain By my troth ſiveer Ladies, it's Cake uh puddin 
mg ſee his face WT, when hee reades his 


S , 
” ERS 


mal the Humorous Poer. 
onners.. __ 100 127 ot 
Hors Vciace fome' of you for. this, when gon ſhall not 


vafgt=o, ies tle Ainckingft dun aGemer-—-—-faltwpon 

Sw Vau, Fohtoutides you take him viſc probe ry _ oe 
ring: fobyby Seſu Ithinkebe' 52s tidy ,and astall a Poet as e- 
uer drew out along verſe, 

- Txc,: Thebelt verſethat eyer] knew him hacke out, was 
| his white necke-verſe: noble Ap Rees thou wouldii ſcorne 
bimos thy lippes to his commendations, and thou ſmcldft 

out 6, doe;hee calles thee the burning Knight of the Sa= 


Jamander, 


vw. UVagh. Right, my Salamander 3 what of 
kit? ? buc "Oe, Saya nay, Ne' now2ſo, goe too 
now. 


5 ne And fayes becauſe thou Clip the Kinges Eng- 


wid vo Oundes mee? that's treaſan :clip? horrible 
n_—_ holdemy handes; dip? he baites mouſe-trappes 
my hfe 


| rs: Right lictle TwincHer, ti he : hee ſayes becauſe 
—_ no berter,thou NET 0d red tongee 


gy 4 By Godtis the beſt tongue, I can buy for loue 


or 
Tec. Re AA Bat, and his arrowes 
fickes heerez he callesthee bald-pate. 


KY Vaugh, Oundes make han proouc theſe intollera« 
bilzies. 


Tue. Andackes who ſhall carry the vinoger-bottle?8: then 
herimne: too't, and fayes Prickſhak : nay Miumer heecrom- 

sthy Cap toozand —— 

\ Cri, Come Tac ca,come,no worexthen man's wel ———_ 
= not punch whom doceao wrong? 


Tal I 3 Tic. Mary 


_—_ P "ol iface,pitdons him. 
Tac. Mary himſelfe, the vglie ope Bon - 
ſelfs,and eheveforemy 6;:harpteſently he bechact-- 
fromhence yto his placeof execution, and there bee Srab'd, 
Stab'd;Stab'd)* :- He ſtubs ic bies, 
Hor, "Oh mp — wagon: Nur 
der me,to murder me;to met”. ; 
Laatts. Cn | Cs alt Poe , "Toy 
CET Si Hi OundsCaptenyou put oetrieto't 
Pho eur blow windeabourt hm : Ladiesfor our Lordes 
fake, you that  hauc ſmocksgeare off pee ces,toſhoote ph 
his oundes: Ishe deadand buried? hed pull his noſe, pi 
xub ruv,rub,cub, 
Ta. If he benotdead,looks heere; I hache Sb and pi 
ola for himzifl had kid lus, lcoul& ha pleaſdthe grear 
"n. Low ple. 
ow fiow? bewell good Horace, beers FOR 
Yar ans by your owne feares ; how dot thou man? ' * 
Connery hearrinco his place tg | 
Thy our-fide*sneither peir't,nor deflaine; 
Sir Vau. 1amglad M.Horace,to ſee you walking. h 
He. Gemictnen;Jamblacke and bleive the breadeh of a 
- groate. E 
Tc. Breadrh ofa groate? there's T teſton, hide thy inflr- 
mities,my ſcuruy Lazarusj doeghide leaſt bee provue x ſeadin 
time: hany thee OLE (HIIrE thee,thou kn 
be ſharpeſer againlt thee: love any heh Jecall ) 
fecle my weapon. | 
Mt. \. Ny has: ecmbe, ER 
Sw Vau. By Seſu, as blunt an Web 0g = 
'- Te, wages na 


torn) "ow a gbod EE cry png 


Sn Vas. Two 


the Humerous Poet. 

.Sx/4; Twovrds Horace about your cares: hoty clance1c 
paſſes zhac, you bid Got _—_— an honelt trade of buttding 
Symneys,and laying downe 
nes,to make nothing butrailes; your Muſe lcenes vpon. no- 
thing bur filthy rotten railes ; ſuch as [tand on Poulcs _ 
bow chance? 

Hy, Sir Vaughan. 

SiriVa.s You by fir yarlet Gr villane,! am fir Salaman ders, 
ounds,is my man Matter Peter Salamanders face as vrſc as 
mine 7" Sentlemen.all and Ladies , and you ſay once or twice 
Amen , I willlap thuslictle Silde, this Booby un his blankets 
a 
Ftkadnin Apree'd,apree'd,  - 

Tac, Ablanker, chelſe crackt Venice olaſſes ſhall ill him 
out;they ſhalleoſſc him', holdefat wag-tailes :fo , come, in, 
pmol ths _ with therackerof patience, why when? doſt 
amberlame , doſt ſtampe 2 thou think!i eh alt 
Merks radi wr fea doſt? 
S—...... 
_ Sit Van. lence;the pu &S, 

Ho. Sir Vaughan,noble Cn Gomes, 
Criſpinus,deare Demetrius 6 redeeme me, 

Out of this infamoug-—by God by leflu——- 

Cri, Nay,ſwearc not fo good Horace nowtheſe Ladies, 
Are made yourexecutioners: prepare, 

To ſufferlike a gallant,not a coward; © 

Ile trieCvnlooſe, their hands, impoſſible, 

Nay, womens vengeance are implacable. 
or. Why, would youmake Song the ball of ſcore? 

Tuc. Ile tellthee why,becauſe tialt entred Actions of af- 
 faultandbattery,againſt a companicofhonourable and wor- 
 ſhipfull Fathers or I wrangling raſcall, law is one 


of, thepillcrsathland, and if thou beeſt boundtoo't(as1 hape | 


I 3 


ckes , fora worſe handicraft- 


—__—_ .— 2 
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thon ſhalt bee) thou'eprooue askip-lacke, thou't be w_ 
le tell thee why,becauſerhy ſputrering chappes yulpe ,; that 
Arrogance, and Impudence , and-lgnoraunce, are the cfſen= 
tiall parts of a Cournier, : | 
_ . Sn Yan, Youremember Horace: they will puncke , and 
pincke,and pumpe you, andthey catch you by thzcoxcombes 
on I pray,one laſh,alittle more. | 1 ig 

» Tac. llete!l thee why. becauſe thou cryeſt ptrooh at wor 
ſhipfull © irti-.en;,and cal't chem Hat-caps, .Cuckolds, and 
banckruprs,and modelt and yertuous wes punckes & cocks 
atrites, 1erdlthec why, becauſeth'alt arraigned. ewo Poets 
againſt all lawe and conſcience ; and not content -wih 
that , haſt turn'd them amongſt a compatiy efhorrible blacke 
" Vas. The ſame hand ill ;x is your owne another day, 
M, Horace,admonitions is good meate, F 
. -T%c, Thouartthetruearraign'd Poet , and ſhould haue 
been hang'd,but for oneof theſe part-takers, theſe charitable 
Copper-lac'd Chriftians, that fercht thee out of Purgatory, 
(Players I meane) he mmm 7 "1 19" Aha0os al 
for this Poet, forthis, thou mult lye with theſe foure wenches, 
nthat blancketfor this —— Tf | 

Hor. What coald I doc,oue ofa iuſt revenge, 

Put bring them to thatage? they enityy- me =» 

becauſe Tholdemore worthy company. - - ; 
Deme, Good Horace,no;zmy checkcs doe bluſh for thine, 
As often asthou ſpeak(t ſo,where one true . | 
And nobly-yertuous ſpirit,for thy belt part 
Louesthec,l wiſh one ten,cuen from my heart, 
I make account I putyvp as deep: 


, . / = 
_=- N 
: NO, 


the Humorous Poet, 
N6,heerethe gall lyes;wethatknow what ſiuffe 
Thy-vexje hearc is made of; know the (talke - 
On whidhthy Icarning growes,and can giue life 
Tothy(oncedying)baſencs; yermuſt we . . 
Dance Antickes on your Paper, 
«: Hor. Farimus, : 
+» Crt, 'This makes v$angry,but notenuious, 
No,wetethy warpt ſoule, put in a new molde, 
Ide weare thee as alewell ſctingolde, 
ag Vay, And lewels Maſter Horace,muſt be hang'd you 
ow, 
- Tac. Good Pagans, well ſaid, they haue ſowed vp that 
broken ſeame-rent lye of thine, chiar Demetrius is our ar El- 
bowgs,and Criſpinus1sfalne out wich Sattin heere, they haue; 
but bloate-herring dolt heare? . | 
=... Hor, 'Yeshonour'd Capraine;Lhane cares at will, | 
Tie, Ift not better be outat Elbowes,then to bee a bond- 
ſlaue,and to goeall in Parchment asthou doft? 
- fdorgees Paxchinent, Captaine? tis Perpetuana I aſlure 
Jer cn way 99 EE GO | 
- T6. My Perpetuallpantaloone true}, but tis waxt our; 
th'art made out of Wax;thou muſt anſiwerefor this one day 3 
thy Muſes a bagler, and weares cloathes vpon beſt-be-trutt; 
th'art great 1n {ame bodies books for this;thou knowſt where; 
thou wouldſR;þee out at Elbowes, and out at heeles tO0, 
but. thee thou layclt abour thee with a Bill for this , a 
_ Ho.. 1confefſe Capten,] followed this ſuite hard;  - 
Tac. Iknow thou didtt,and therefore whillt we have Hi- 
ren hecere,, ſpeake my little diſh-waſhers , a yerdit Piſſe- 
© OE ed wow: Pe. © eGs 
Omnes. Blancker, 


- 


Sr Vau. Holde 1 pray, holde ; by Seſu 1 haue put vp- 


on my heade, a fine deuice, to make you laugh, tis not 


% 
= 


3_lf your 


0 
| 

: 

[ 


. . 
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The ——a_ of :' 
yourfocles Cap Matter Horace, whichyoueonerd your Pos 
etalters in,but a finetricke,ha,ba is up wh hoe 

Tuc. Ile beate- out thy braines ,” my. w 
dwarfe,but ile haue it out of thee. +: 

Omnes. What is it good Sir Vaughan? ' * 

Sir au. To concludegtis after this manners, becauſe Ma. 
Horace isambition,, and does conſpire tobeemore hye and 
tall as Goda mightie made him ; wee'll carry histerrible; pets 
ſon to Court , and there before his. Maſeſtie Doub-, or 
- whatyoucall it, dip his Muſe in ſome licour, and chriſten 
bim,or dyehi m;;nto collours of a Poet. 


Tn, —_ cellc Renellers ed | 
'Txc. cnt , procecde-you 
Maſiers of Supe lagos the Randenge george 


you the quiuering Bride: to Court,ina Macke , come Grum« 
_ , thou ſhale Muin with 195come , Gojige thee cneakes- 
i] | | 

Hor. Othoumy Mule! 17: | 
» Si Van, Call ypon Goda mighty , antbethiats; your 
MuſelI warrantis otherwiſe occupied, there is no dealing 
with your Muſe now , therefore I pray marlc, narſe,marſe, 
_ Cr: We ſhal haue ſportto ſee them; come brightbeauties, 
The SunneRoops low,and whiſpers in our eares, : 
Tohaftenon CRE Leh ons chisnight, ' 
With choiſc compoſed wreathes of ſweet delight, Excinet, 


Enter Ternll aut Caleſtine ſadly, Sir Quintilian ftirring and 
mig ling & Cup of Voie. 


=— ONighe,chatDyes the Firmamentin blacke, 
And likea 4 ofclou o/ v4 Rl 
.Vponthewindy Tenters ofthe A 


Othou charhang'l eatkebadtref Day, « | 


the Humerous Poer, 


Like along mourning gowne : thou that art made 

Withoutan LOSE thou ſhouldli not ſee 

A Louers Renels : nor participate | 

The Bride-groomes heauen;o heauen,to me a hell + 

I haue a hellin heaueo,a bleſſed curſſe; | 

All other Bride-groomes long for Night and taxe 

The Day oflazieſlouth; call Tune a Cripple, 

And ſay the houres hmpeafter him t but j 

Wiſh Nighefor cuer baniſhe from theskie, 

 Orthatthe Day would neuerſleepe: or Time, 

Wereinaſwoundzand all hislirtle Houres, 

Could neuer lift him yp with their poore powers, 

Enter Czlefline. 

Butbackward runnesthe courſe of my delight; 

The day hab curn'd his b>cke,andit 1snight : 

Thisnight will make vs odde; day madevs ceuen, 

All :le are damb'd 1n hel, bur Lin heauen.: 

Ce, Letlooſethy oath,ſo ſhall we fill be ceuen., 
Ter. Thenam 1damb'din hell, and notin heaucn, 
(e, Muſt] a one cafieroſfay no, 

Mult is the King himſclte,and Lmuti goes 

Shall I thn goe?that word isthine;T ſhall, 

Isthy commaund : I goe becauſe I ſhall; 

Will I then goc?I aske ay 611, 

King, ſaics I muli;you,l ſhalll,[ will, | | 
Ter. Hadi notſworne, Ce, Why didfizhouſyearet 
Ter. TheKing 

Sat heauy on myrefolwon, | 

Till;out ofbreath)ir panted out anoath.. 

Gel. An oath*why,what'san oath? tis but the fmoake, 

Offlame & bloud;the bliſter ofthe ſptric, 

Which rizcth from the Steame ofrageghe bubble 

That ſhootcs vp to therongue,and ſcaldesthe voice, 

(For cathesare buruing wedgthes lwor'tbutone, 


Tis 


The vatruſsing of 
Tis frozen long agoet ifonc benumbred, . 
| V Vhar Countrimen are thcy?where doe they dell, 
That ſpeake naught elſe bur oathes? 
T:r. 1hey'remen ofhell. 
An oath?why tis the trafficke of rh-f ule, 
Tis laiw within a man; the ſeale of fanh, 
Thebond of cuery conſcience;vato whom, 
VVeſet our thoughts like hands : yea ſuch a one 
] ſ*ore,and to the King : A King containes 
A thouſand thouſand; when I ſwore to him, 
I ſwore to them; the very haires that guard 
His head, willriſe vp like sharpe wiznefles 
Again't my faith and loyalty : Is eye 
ould qo. of condemne me : argue oathesno more, 
My oath is high,tor tathe King 1 ſwore, | | 


Enter Sir Quirilian with the cup, 


Ce Muſt I betray my Chaſtityz Solong 
Cleane from the treaſon of rebelling luſt; - 
O husband ! O my Father ! if poore 1; -... -. 
"$.qx1 Lhew'vs Jorma iulthonpabatchafe come 
«#3, $a charmeſhall keep thee ,COme, 
Olde Time hath lefrvs Da Rowen play We 
' Our parts; begin the Sceane,who shall ſpeake firſt? 
Oh,1,I play che King,and Kings ſpeake fir?z, 
Daughter Rand thou heere,thou Sonne Terrillthere, 
O thou ſtandfi well, thou lean'ſt againſt apoaii, . 
(For thou'r be poltedoff | warrantthee:): | | 
The King will hang a horne about chy necke, 
And makca poaſt ofthee ; you fiand well both, 
VVe necede no Prologue,the King enting firft, 
He'sa moſt gracious Prologue : mary then 
For the Carattrophegr Epilogue, 


- the Humorous Poet. 
Ther*'sone in cloth of Siluer, which no doubr, 
V Villplcaſerhe hearers well, when he eps out; 
His mouth is fifd with words: ſee where he (iands; 
He'll makethem clap their eyes beſides their hands, 
Buttoniy part;ſuppoſe who enters now, 
A King,whole eyes are ſet in Siluerzone 
That bluſheth golde,ſpeakes Muficke.dancingwalkes, 
Now gathers n:erer takes thee by che hand, 
Whenliraightthou think??,the very Orbe of heauen, 
Moouesround about thy fingers,then he ſpeakes, 
Thus ——= thus .—-— 1 know not how, 

Ce2/, Norl toanſwer him, 

Sir Quint, Nogirle:knowſtthou not how to anſwer him? 
VVhy then the kd islott,and he rides home, 
Likea great conquerour, not anſ ver him? 
Out of thy part alread!yfoylde the Sceane? 
Diſrancke the lynes? diſarm'd the aQtion? 

Ter. Yes yes,true chaſtity is tongu'dſo weake, 
Tis ouer-come ere it know how to ſpcake. 


Sv qui. Come come,thou happy cloſe ofcuery wrong, 

Tis thou that canit diflolue the hacdeſ doubt; an 

Tisrime for thee to ſpeake, we arc all our. 

' Daughter,and youthe man whom | call Sonne, 

I muſt confeſſe I made a deede of git; 

To hcauen and you and gaue mychilde to both: 

VVhcnon my bleſſing I did charme her ſoule, 

In the white carcle of true Chaſtity, 

Still coruntrue,till death : now Sir ifnot, 

She forfeyts my rich bleſſing andisFmn'd 

VVih an cternall curflezthen I cell you, 

She >hall dyc now,now whullt her ſoule is rue. 
Ter. Dye?! | 
{«'\, 1,l amdeathseccho, 
$i quin, O my Sonne, 


K 2 Iam 


42% TO ERP OO OT THAT oy 


' The 'ynerufsing of 

] am her Fatherzeucry temeIi{hed,  - + 

Isthreeſcore tenyeere olde; | weepeantd fmile 

Two kinde ofteares : I weepe thatſhemult dye, 

] finile that ſhe mult dye a Virgin : thus 1708 

We ioyfullmen mocketeares,and teares motke vs, 
Ter. What ſpeakesthat cup? 
Sir quin. White wincand poiſon, 

. Ter, Oh: | 

- That very nameof poiſon, poiſonsmes =» 

Thou Winter ofa man,thou walking graue, 

Whole life is like a dying Taper : how 

Canftthou define a Louers labouring thought 

What Sent haſt thou but death?whar taſte bur earth? 

The breaththar purles fromrhee, is like the Steame 

Ofanew-open'd vault: 1know thy drift, 

Becauſethou art trauelling to the land of Graues, 

Thou couerſt company,and hether bringſt, 

A health ofpoiſontopledge death: a poiſon ©. 

For this ſweete ſpring; this Hlement ismine, 

This is the Ayre I breathzcorrupe tt not; | 

This heauen is mine, I boughtic with my ſoule, © ' © 

Of him that ſelles aheauen, to-buy a ſoule, | 
Sir quin, Well,let her goez(he'sthme thou cal'her thine, 

Thy Element,the Ayrethou breath; thou knowſt wes 

The Ayrethou breath'ſt is cortmon,makeher ſo : 

Perhaps thou'rſay; none burthe King ſhall weare * 

Thy night-gowne,ſhe that Japs thee warme with loue; 

And that Kings are not common: Then toſhew, 

By conſequencehe cannot make her ſo, 

Indeedeſhe may prompoteherſhame andrhine, | 

And with red e cur good word formine: 

The King ſhining fo cleare,and we ſo dim, 

Our darke diſgraceswill be ſcene through him. 

Imagineherthe cup of thy moilt life, ©. '* 


the Humerous Poer, 
What man would pledge a King 1n his owne wife? 
 Ter.:Shedyrs:that{cntence poiſons her : © life ! 
W hat ſlaue would pledge a King in his owne wifc? 

(el, Welcome,o poylon pluſicke againft luſt, 
Thou holeſome medicineroa conſtant bloud; 
Thou rare Apothecary that canſt keepe, 

My chaſtity preſeru'd, within this boxe; 

Of tempting duſt,this painted earthen por, 

That fands vpontheflall ofthe white ſoule, 

To ſet the ſhop out like aflatterer, 

Todraw the cuſtomers of Sinne ; come,come, 
Thou art no poiſon, bur a dyct=drinke, C | 
To moderate my bloud ; VWhute-innocent:Wine, [ 
Artthou made guilty of my death? oh no, | EY 
For thouthy ſelfe art poiſon'd,take me hence, 

For Innocence,ſhall murder Innocence. Drinkes 

Ter. Holde,holde,thou ſhalt not dye,my Bride,my wife, 
O op that ſpeedy meſſenger of death; 
Olct him not run downethat narrow path, dy 
Which leades vntothy heart;norcarry newes 3 
To thy remoouing ſoule,that thou mult dye. 

Cz/, Tis done already,the Spirituall Court, 
Is breaking vp;all Offices diſcharg'd, | 
My foule remoouesfrom this weake ttanding houte, \ 
Offraile monallity : DeareFather, blefſe | '®, 
Me now and cuer : Dearer Man,farewell, 

I 1oyntly take my leaue of thee and life, 
Goe,tell the King thou haſta conſtant wife. 

Ter, Ihada'confiantwife,lletellthe King; 
Vmtill the King —— what dofithou ſimile?artthou 
A Father? + | 

Sir quin, Yea, ſmiles on my cheekes ariſe, 

To fechow ſwectly atruc virgin dycs. 
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Enter Blune, Criſpinus, Fannius,Philocalia Dicacke; 
. Petula,/ights before r hey, 


{rif. Sir Walter Terrill,gallants arc all ready, 
Ter, All ready. 
Dem. Well aid,come,come,wher'sthe Bride? 
Ter, She's going to forbid the Banes agen, 
Shell dyea maile :and ſee.ſhe keeps her oath, 
eAilthe men, Faire Czlelttne! | 
Ladies. The Bride! 
Ter. She that wasfaire, | 
Whom I cal'd faire and Czlefline, 
__ Omnes. Dead! 
| Sirquin, Dead,ſh's deathes Bride hc hath her maidenhead, 
Cr:. Sir Walter Terrill, 
. Ommes, Tell vs how. 
Ter. All ceaſe, 
The ſubieR that we treate of now ts Peace, 
If you demaund how:l can tell : if why, 
Aske the King thatzhe was the cauſe;not T, 
Letit ſuffice,ſhe's dead, ſhe kepther yow, 
Aske the King why,andthen lletell you' how: 
Nay giue your Reuclslife,thoſhe be gone, 
To Count wh all your preparation; 
Leade on,andleadehcron; ifany aske 
The nuſtery, fay death preſeutsamaske, 
Ring peales of Mulicke,you are Louers belles, 
T hclofſe of one heauen, brings a thouſand hcls, Exeunt: 


Enter an arm'd Ser, after bins the ſernice of 4 Banguet * the King 
at another doore meetes them,bey Exenm. 


Kin, Why ſo,cucn thus the Mercury of Heauen, 
F © O Vihers 


| —_ 


the Humorous Poet, 
Vſhersth'arr.brofiate banquet of the Gods, 

W hen a long traineof Angels inaranke, 
Scrue the firi! courſe,and bow their Chrillall knees, 
Beforethe *1l:ter table;where Toues page 
Sweet Ganimed fillzs Netarzwhen the Gods, 

Drinke healthes to Kings,they pledge them; none but Kings 

| Dare; 1:dge the Gods; nonchut Gods diinke to Kings, 
Men of our houſeare we prepar'd? 


E: ter Scruants. 

Ser, My TLeige, 
AU watethe preſence ofthe Bride. 

Kin, The Bride? 

Yea,cuer» ſenceles thing, which ſhe beholdes, 
Wil: looke on her agen hercyes refleion, 
Will makethe walles all eyes, vith:er perfeRion z 
Obſerue me now, becauſe of Maskes and Reuels, 
And many op £7 ceremonies: Marke, 
This | create the Preſence heere the State, 
Our Kingdomes ſeate,ſh all litin honours Pride, 
Like pleaſures Queene,there will I placethe Bride: 
Be gone,be ſpcedy,letme ſec it done. Excunt, 
A King in Loue,isStewardro himſclfe, | 

dneuer ſcores the office, my ſelfe buy, 

glances fromthe Market ofher eye. 


- 


Soft Muſicke,chaire ſet onder a (anopis. 


Kin, Sound Muſicke,thou ſweet ſuiter tothe ayrey 
Now wooe the ayreagen. thisis the houre, _ 
Wrninthe Calender oftime, this houre, 

Muficke ſhall ſpend, the nextand next the Bride; 
Her tonguewillread the Muſicke-Lecture: Wat 
Ihoucthee Warbecaulethou art not wilez 


Not 
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| The vntruſsing of 
Not deep-read inthe volume of a man, o, 
Thou neuer ſawlt a thought, poqre ſoulethou think}, 
 Thehearrand tongue is cut'out of onepeece, | 
Buttlart deceau'd,the world hath afalſelight, 
Fooles thinke tis day, when wiſe men know tisnight, 


Enter Sir Quintlian, 


Sir quint, My Leige they're comea maske of gallants, 
Kin, Now -==-the ſpirit of Loue vſhers my bloud, 
Sir quin, They come, 


The Watch-iword in a Maske is the bolde Drum, 


Enter Blunt, Criſpmnus, Demerrius, Philocalia, Petula, 
Dicache, a'! maskt,two and two withlights like mas= 
kers : Czleltine un 4 chaire, 


Pn. 


Ter, All pleaſures guard my King,lheere preſent, 
My oath ypon the knee of duety : knees 
Are made for Kings,they arethe ſubieRs Fees. 
King. Wat Terrillch'artill ſuited ill made yp, 
In Sable collours , like a mghr peece dyed, 
Com'(tthou the Prologue ofa Maske in blacke; 
Thy body isill ſhapt; a Bride-groometoo ? 
Looke how the day isdrelt in Siluer cloth, 
Laide round about with golden Sunne-beames : ſo 
(As white as heauen)ſhould a freſh Bride-groome goe. 
Whar;CeleftmetheEride,in the ſame tacke? TY 
Nay then I ſcether's miſtery in this maske, 
Prethee reſolue me Wat? = | 
Ter, My gracious Lord, 
Thar part1s hers,ſhe aResit;onely T 
Preſent the Prologue,ſhethe multerie, 


the Humerous Poet. 


Xin, Come Bride,the Sceane of bluſhing entred firſt, 
Your cheekes are ſctled now,and paſtthe worſt; Unmasks ber 


A miſtery? ohnone plates hcere but death, 
This is deaths motion;motionles? ſpeake you, 
Flatter nolonger; thouher Bride-groome;thou 
Her Father ſpeake. 

Sir quint, Dead. . 

* Te, Dead, 

Kin, How? 

Sir quin, Poyſon'd. 

King. And poylon'd? | 
Whar villaine durſt blaſpheme her beauties,or 
Prophanetheclearercligion of her eyes? 

Ter, Now Kingl enter,now the Sceane is mine, 
My tongue is tipt with poiſon;know who ſpeakes, 
And looke into my thoughts; I bluſh not King, 
To callthee Tyrant: death hath ſermy face , 


And made my bloud belde; heareme ſpirits ofmen, 


And place ycureares vpon your hearts;the day 
(The fcllow tothis night)ſaw herand me, 
Shake hands together : for the booke of heauen, 
Made vs etcrnall friends : thus, «an and Wife, 
This man of men(the King)what are not kings? 
Was my chicfe gueſt, my royall gueſt, his Grace 
Grac'd all the Table,and did well become 

The vpper end,where fate my Pride: in bricfe, 
Hetainted her chalice eares; ſhe yet ynknowne, 
His breath was treaſon, tho his words were none. 
Treaſon to her and me, he dar'd me then, 

(V nderthe couert of a flattering ſmile,) 

To bring her where ſheis notas ſhes, 
Almeforluſt nor dead for(Challity: 

The reſolution ofmy ſoule,out-dar'd,) 

I ſwore and taxt my faith with a ſad oath; 

= « L 
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The vntruſsing of 
Which 1 maintaine; heere take her,ſhe was mine, 
When ſhe was liuing,but now dead,(he's thine, 
Kin, Doe not contound me quite;for mine owne guil, 
Speakes more within me then thy tongue coutaines; 
Thy ſorrow 1s my ſhame :yet heerein ſprings, 
| Toy outofforrow,bolines ont of ſhame; 
For I by this havefound,once in my life, . 
A ſaithtull ſubieR,thou a conltant wife, 
{'\, Aconi/ant wife, 
Kin, Am I confounded twice? 
Blafled with wonder, 
Ter, Odclude we not, 
Thou art tootrue toliue agen,toofaire 
To be my Czleſtine, too conltant farre 
To be a woman. 
Cel, Notto be thy wife, 
But firſt I pleade my duerie,and ſalute 
The world agen. 
Sir quin, My King,my Sonne,know all, 
I am an Actor in thi> mullerie, 
And beare thechiefelt part. The Father T, 
Twas | that miniftred to her chalte bloud, 
A true ſomniterous potion,which did Reale 
Her thoughts toſleepe,and flattered her with death ; 
I cal'd it a quick potion'ddrug,totrie .. 
The Bride-groomes loue,and the Prides conltancie. 
Hein the paſſion of his loue did fight, 
A combat withaffeRion; fo did both, 
She for the poiſon {troue,he for his oaths. 
Thus like a happie Father, 1 haue won, 
A conilant Daughter,and a louing Sonne,. 
Kin. Mirrour of Maidens, wonder of thy name, 
I gwuethee thar art giuen,pure, chalic,the fame 
Heere Wat; I would not part(for the worlds pride) 


—_ theHnmorous Poet. 
Eorruea Bride-groome,and ſo chaſte a Bride, 
Cri, My Leige,to wed a Comicall event, 
. To preſuppoſed tragicke Argument: 
Vouchſafeto exerciſe your cz es,and ſec 
A humorous dreadfull Poertake degree. 
Km, Dreadfull in his proportion or his pen? 
{3iſ. 1n both he calles him(elfe the whip of men. 
Kin, Ifacleare merrit (tand ypon his praiſe, 
Reach hima Poets Crowne(rhe honour'd Bayes ) 
Pur ifhe claime it, wanting rightthereto, 
(As many baſtard Sonnesof Poehie doe) 
Race downe his vſurpationto the ground. 
I ru: Poets arewith Arte and N athr: Cromn'd, 
But in what molde > ere this man bee caſt; 
We make him thine Criſpinus, wit and wdgement, 
Shine inthy numbers,and thy ſoule 1 know, 
Wil not goe arni'd in paſſion gain!t thy foe: 
Therefore bethou our ſc}fe;whillt our lelfe (it, 
But as ſpeRator ofthis Sceane of wir, 
C:i, Thankesroyall Lori,fortheſc high honors done, 
- To me vnwort .ic,my min{es brighteſt hres 
Shall all conſum-themſ{cl-.es,n purelt flame, 
Onthe Alter of your deare etcrnall name. 
Km, Not vnder vs, but nextvstake thy Scate, 
»» Arts nomiſhed by Kings make Kings moregreat, 
Vſethy Authority, | 
(ti|. Demetrius, 
Call in that ſelfi=c- eating Horace,bring 
Him and his ſha4dow fgorth, 
Dem. Poth ſhall appeare, 


»» Noblacke:ycd ſt ar muſt ſtickein vertues Spheare, 


| Enter Sir Vaughan. | 
Sir Va.. Ounds did you ſce him, [ pray let all his Maſeſties 
Es Fe TOE IIS.” L 2 Te moſt 
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The vntruſsing of 
moſt excellent dogs, beſerat liberties, and hauctheir freedoms 
to ſinell him our, | 

Dem. Smell whom? 

Sir VYaugh. Whom?the Compoſer, the Prince of Poets , Eloe 
race, Horace,he's departed: in Gods name and the Kinges I 
ſarge you to ring it out from all our cares,for Horaces bodie is 
departed: Maſter hue and crie ſhall God bleſſe King 
Williams, I crieyou mercy and aske forgiuenes, for mine 
eyes did not finde intheir hearts to looke vppon your Ma- 
ſeliie. 

Kin, What news with thee Sir Vaughan? 

Si Van. Newes? God tis as viſe newes as I can defire to 
bring about mee : our vnhanſome-fac'd Poet does play at 
bo-peepes with your Grace, and cryes all-hidde as boycs 
doe, 

Officers, Stand by , roome there , backe , roome for the 
Poer, | 

Sir Va. He's reprehended and taken, by Seſu I reioyce ve- 
' ry neere as much as if I had diſcouer'da New-found Land, or 
the North and Ealt Indies, He - 


Enter Tucca , his boy after him with two piftures under ins cloake, 
«nd a wreath of nettles: Horace and Bubo pui'd in by tYhornes 
bound both like Satyres, Six Adam following, Miſt is 
Minmer with bimwearmg Tuccaes 
chaine, 


Tac. So,tug,tug,pull the mad Bull im byth hornes: So, 
baite one at that [take my place-mouth yelpers, and one at 
that (iake Gurnets-head. ONE 

King, What bufie fellows this? 

Tac, Saue thee, my moſt gracious King a Harts ſauethee, 
all hats and capsare thine, an q therefore I valle : for buttgthee 
great Sultanc Salimas,l icorne to be thus puroffortodeluer vp 
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the Humerous Poet,” 
this ſconcelI wud; 
Kin, Sir Vaughan, what's this iolly Captaines name? 
' - $.rV4. Has avery ſufficientname, and is a man has don 
God and his Country as good and as het Seruice ( m conque 
rig this vile Moniter-Poet)as euer d1d $, Geo: ge his liorſe- 
backe zboutthe Dragon. 
T xc. 1{weate for't,but Tawſcone, holdethy tongue,Mon 
Dieu, i! thou't praiſe me, door behinde my backe : 1 am my 
. welghty Soueraigne one of thy graines, thy valliant vaſſaile; 
aske not what I am,burrezd,turne ouer, vnclaſpe thy Chro- 
nicles : there thou ſhalr finde Buſfe-lerkin ; there read my 
points of war; I am onea thy Mandilian-Leaders; cne thar 
enters into thy royall bands for thee; Pantilus Tuccay one 
of thy Kingdomes chiefc|t quarrellers ; one a thy molt fanh- 
full --- fy --- fy -—fy — 
Sir Yau. Dronkerds ] helde my life, | x 
Tuc, No whirligig,one of his faithfull fighters; thy drawer 


© royall Tam or Cham. | 
Sir au. Goe too,I pray Captaine Tucca, gue vs all leaue 


to doe our buſines before the King. | 
Tuc A Vith all my heart, $sh1 ;$hi ;Shi ſhake that Beare=whelp 


when thou wur, 
Sir Vax, Horace and Bubo, pray ſend ananſwere into his 
Maſeſlies cares, why you goe thus in Ouids Morter-Morphelis 


and ſtrange faſhions of apparrell. 
Tuc. (ir why? 


Aſini, My Lords , 1 was drawne into this bealily ſuite by 
hcad and ſhoulders onely for loue I bare to my Ningle, 
Tac, SpeakeNangle, thy mouth'snext , belch out, belch, 


WDY — 
| Hor. Tdiditto retyreme from the world; 
And turne my fuſe into a Timoniſt, 
Loathing the general Leprozie of Sinne, 
Which like a plague runsthrough = ſoules of men: FRAN 
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The vntruſsingof 
Tdid it but £0 mnnncrs ; 
Ts, Burtobite every Motley-head vice by*thnoſe , you 
did it Ningle to play the Bug-beareSatyre,& make a Campe 
royall offaſhion-mongers quake at your paper Eull:ts; you 
Naltie Tortois, you and your Itchy Poetry breake out like 
Chrifimas, but once ayeare, andthen you keepe a Reuclling, 
& Araigning, & a Scratching of mens faces, as tho you were 
Tyberthe long-tail'd Prince of Rattes,doe you? 
Cri, Horace. 
Sir Vaughn,” Silence, pray let all vrdes be trangled,or held 
fat betweene yourtecth. 
Cri, Vnder controule of my dread Soncraigne, 
Weare thy Iudges;thou that didit Arraigne, 
Art now prepar'd for condemnation; 
Should I but bid thy I1uſe ſtd to the Barre, 
Thy ſelfe againſt her would(t guecuidence: 
For flat rebellion gain the Sacred lawes, 
Of diuine Poekie : hecrein moit ſhe mil, 
T by pride and ſcorne made her turre Saloaiſt, 
And not her I:#7 to verine(azrhou Preacheſt) 
Or ſhould we miniſter firong pilles to thze: 
Whatlumpes of hard and indigelted (tuffe, 
Of bitter Sat: 'ms:,of eArrogance, 
Of Selfe-loue,of Detratti n,ofa blacke 
And ['inging 1rſo.exce ſhould vetetca vp? 
But none of theſe, we gjue thee what's more fit, 
With ſtinging nettles Crownehis tinging wit. 
Tuc Wel ſaid my Poeticallhack(ler,now he's inthy hand- 
ling rate him.coe rate him-well, ” | 
Hey, O Ibeſeech your Maielly,ratherthenthus to be nct- 
led, le ha my Saryres coate prll'douer mine cares, and bec 
turn'd outa the nine Muſes Seruice, _ IINLE 


Aſi, AndItoo,let mecbe purto my ſhiftes with myne 


Nungle, : A +: EE 
© Sir Uaugh, By- 


the Humorous Poet. 
Sir Vau. By Selu ſo you ſhall M. Buboy flea off this havie 
ﬆk1n M, Horace,ſo,ſo,ſo,vntruſſe,yntruſſe, 


Tac, HisPocticall wreath my dapper puncke-fercher, 
Hor. Ooh: = 


Tu. Nay your oohs, noryour {4/5 cannot ſerve your 
turne ; your tongue you know 13 full cf blitters with rayling, 
your face full of pockey-hcles and piwples, with your fie- 
ric inucnt ons 2 and therefore to preſerue your head from 
aking, this Biggin 1s yours , —-—-= nay by Sefa you ſhall 
bee a Poct, though not Lawrefyed , yet Nettlet; ed, 
{o; 

Tc. Sirra ftincker, thou'rt but vntrufl'd now, T owe 
thee a whipping till, and 1le pay it: 1 have layde roddes 
in .Piſſe and Vineger for thee : It ſhall not bee the 
Whipping «ch Sayre , nor the Whipping of the blinde» 
Beare, bnt of a counterfeit lugler , that ftealesthe name of 
Horace, | 

Kin, How? counterfeit ? does hee vſurpe that name? 

Sir Vau, Yes indeede ant pleaſe your Grace, he does ſup 
ypthat abhominable name. . S254 

Tac. Hee does O King Cambiſes, hee does : thou haſt 
no part of Horace in thee but's name, and hisdamnable 
vices : thou halt ſuch a tremble mouth , chat thy beard's 
afraide to peepe out : but; louke hcere you [taring Leuia- 
than , heere's the ſweete viſage of Horace ; looke per- 
boylde-face , locke ; Forace had a trim long-beard, anda 
reaſonable good face fora Poet ,(as faces goe now-a-dayes) 
Horace did not skrue and wriggle himſclfe into great 
Mens famyliari:y,(impudentlie) as thou docſt : nor weare 
the Badge of Gentlemens company , as thou dooſt thy 
Taffetic [lecues tacke tco cn:ly with ſome pointes of pro- 
fit: No, Harace had not his face puncht full of Oylet-holes, 
like the couer cf a warmiiog-pan : Horacelowd Pocts well, 
. and' gaue Coxconbes to none bur fools; but thou lowit 
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| The ynrruſsing of Ee: 
none,neither Wiſemen nor fooles, but thy ſelfe : Horacewas 
a goodly Corpulent Gentleman, and not foleane a hol 
Jow=cheeke Scrag as thou art: No, heere's thee. Coppy of 
thy countenance , by this will Ilearne to make a number of 
villanous faces more,and to looke {curuily vpon'th world, as 

thou dolt, 

. » . Cr. Sir Vaughan will you miniſter their oath? 

Sir Vau. Maſter Afinus Bubo, you ſhall ſweareas little 
as you can , one oath ſhall damme vp your Innocent 
mouth, 

(7. Any oath Sir,lle ſweare any thing, 

Sir Ua, You ſhall ſweare by Phebas (whois your Po- 
ets good Lord and Maſter, )that heere-afcer you will not byre 
Horace, to giue you poecſies forrings, or hand-kerchers , or 
kniues whichyou vnderftand not, nor to write yaur Loue- 
letters; which you(in curningofa hand) ſer your markes vp- 
on,as your owne : nor you ſhall not carry Lattin Poets about 
you, till you can write andread Engliſh at moſt ; and laftlyc 
that you ſhall not call Horace your Ningle, 

Criſ. By Phebus I ſweare all this, and as many oathes as 
you will,ſo I may trudge. | 
. Sir Vau, Trudgethen, pay your legsfor Fees,and bee dif- 

argd. þ | 

T Ac, Tprooth ---- runne Red-cap, ware horncs there, 

| Exi «Afi. ; 

Sir Vx. Now Matter Horace, you muſt be a more horrible 
{wearer for your oath mult be{like your wittes)of many col- 
lours;and like a Brokers booke of many parcels, 

Tuc. Read read;th inuentory of tus oath. 

Hor. le {wyearetil my haire ftands vpan end, to beerid of 
cnis{ting,ohthis ting ! | | 

Sir Va», Tisnotyour ſting of conſcience,s it? 

T uc, Vponkim: Inpr:ms, 

Sir Uangh. fnpruwis, you ſhall fiveare 


by Plabucand the 
"on 


the Humerous Poer. 

halfea ſcore Muſes lackingone: notto ſweareto hang your 
ſelfe, if you thought any fan,Ocdnar or Silde,could write 
Playesand 08G well-fauour'd ones asyour ſelfe, 

To Well fayd , halt brought him toth gallowes ale 
ready? 

Sir Vaugh. You (hall ſircare not to bumbaſt out a new 
Play,with che oldelynings of leſtes , Rolne from/the oe 


Reuels, 
T«c.' Tohimolde' Tango. 


Sir Ua, Moreouer, you ſhall not Cie ina "a Galley , when 
your Comedies and Enterludes haue .entred their Actions, 


and there make vile and bad faces at euerie lyne, tomake | 


Sentlemenhauean eyeto you;aind to make Players afraideto 
te Thou 
Tac, ſhalebemy Ningle for this, 
_ ARHA Beſides,you muſt forſweare toventer on " lads; 
aan! wu Play is ended, andto exchange curtczies, and 
| comp SmEnts- with Gallants in the. Lordesroomes,to make 


io-Armes; and to cry that's Horace,chat O 
by Tae aver that pennes and purges DUET and 


_ Thereboy Y,ageti. : 


Sir/vu. Sccondly, when you bid all your friends to the 

miage of a poore couple, that is to ſays your: vrorR 
in1es, alias dittes , tothe rifling of your eMuſe : alias, » 

a 4 «ſitting : dies \Pocts Whutſor=e Ale 5you ſallforare 

m three dayes after, you. ſhall not abroad, in 


that 


Booke-binders ſhops , brag that your Uize-royes or Ti: 


butorie-Kings , haue done Homage to yu » of paide quat- 
terage. 


Tuc. le buſſethy head Holefernes, | . | : | 
 SiV augh, Moxeouet- and: _ when a Knighe or 


Sene= 
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| The eras of 
_ -Semtlemen of vrſhip, does gue you his | paſſe-port, to tra- 
uatteiri and: out to his Company., and giues you money for 
Gods ſake ; I-truſt in Seſu, . you' will ſweare ('tooth Fury 
nayle) not to make ſcalde 6A wry-mouth Ieſtes ypon his 
Knight-hood,wlll you not? 
- Hor. I never didit by Parnaſſus, 
Tuc, Wot ſweare by Parnaſſusand lye too,Doter Dod. 
dipol, 

hr Va. Thirdly,and laſt of all fauing one , when your 
Playes are. miſſe-likt at Court, you ſhall not crye Mew 
like a Puſſe-cat, ; and ſay youare glad you write out ofthe 
Courticrs Element.. : 

T uc. Let the Element alone, tis ont athy reach. 

Sir Van, In bricflynes, when you Sup in Fauernes ,'a- 
mongſt your betters , you ſhall ſweare not to dippe your 
Manners in too much ſawce, nor at Table to flmg Evi I 
grams, Embleames , or Play-ſpeeches abour- yon (ly Ke 
Hayle-ſiones) to keepe you. out of the terrible  dainger df 
the Shot , vpon-payne to ſit ar the vpper @nde of the 
Table, a'thleft hand of Carlo Buffon: ſweareMl this,by An 
pollo and the cightor nine Muſes. 

Hor. By Apollo, Helicon, the Muſes ( who march three 
aad three in a rancke)and by all that belongs to Pernaſſus, 
]-ſweare allthis, - 

plans Reare witnes. 

Criſ. That fearefull wreath, this konouris your due,, 
eA'l Poets ſhall be Poct= Apes but you © 
Thankes( Learnings true Mecenas, Poeſies king ) 
Thankes for that gracious eare,which you have lent, 
To this molt tedious,moſt rude argument. _ 

Kin, Our ſpirits have well been feaſted; heviioſe) pen 
On both.corupr,and cleare bloud from all men: 


(Careles. 


_ ._ the Humerous Poet. 
(Carctcs what veinc he prickes)let him not raue, 
. When his owne fides are {irucke,blowes,bloiwes,doe craue, 
Tc, Kings-truce,my noble Hearbe-a-gracezmy Prince- 
I» (yeet-Willam,a boone --=— Stay firſt, It a match or no 
: tch, Lady Furniuall Itz 
Sir Ad, & Sirquint, Amarch? 
Ami, Iamatch,fnce he hath hitthe Miſtris fo often th 
fore-game,we'll cene play out a rubbers, 
Sir eAda Take her for me, 
Sir quin. Take herfor thy ſelfe,not for me, 
Sir Vas. Play out your rubbers in Gods name,by Seſu lle 
ncuer boule more in your Alley, Iddow. 
Sir Quint, My Chaine. 
Sir Adam My Purſe. * , 

Tac, Ile Chainetheepreſently , and giuetheeten pound 
and a purſe: aboone my Leige: --—-. daunce 0 my delicate 
Rufus,at my wedding with this reuerend Antiquary;ilt done? 

| Kin, Ilegivethee Kingly honour: Night and Sleepe, 
With-filken Ribands would tye yp our eyes, 
But Miſiris Bride,one meaſure ſhall be led, 
In ſcorne of Mid-nighes haſt, and then to bed, Exeunt. 


1 gy 2, £0 Epilopus: 
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T ucc4, (SEndepen , Gallants, and you my little 

Swaggerers that fight lowe : my tough 
hearts of Oake that ſtand too't ſo valliantly,and are 
ſtill within ayard of your Capten: Now the Trum, 
pers (that ſet men together by the cares) haue left 
their Tantara-rag=boy , Ict's part friends. I recant, 
bearc witnesall you Gentle-toJkes (that walke i'ch 
Gallerics) I recant the opinions which I helde of 
Courtiers, Ladies, & Cittizens, when once(in an a(= 
ſembly of Friers)Irailde vpon them: that Hereticall 
Libcrune Horace,tanght me ſo to mouth it. Beſides, 
twas whenſiffe Tucca was a boy: twas not Tucca 
that railde and roar'd the n, but the Deuill 8 his An= 
gels: But now,Kings-truce,the Capten'Surnmons a 
parlee,and delivers himſelfe and his prating compa. 
ny into your hands, vpon what compoſition you wil, 
| Areyou pleaſ 'd? and IledanceFriskin for ioy, bur if 
you be not, by*th Lord Ile ſce you all —heere for 
yourtwo pence a peice agen , before Ic looſe your 
company. Iknow now ſome be come hyther with 
cheekes {wolne as big with hifles, as if they had the 
taoth-ach : yds- footegit Kigod bythem , Ide bee fo 
bold as —— intreate then to hifle in another place. 
Are you aduiz'd what youdoe whenyou hifle ? you 
blowe away Horaces reuenge : bur if you ſet your 
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Epilogue. 

hands and Seales to this, Horace will write againſt ir, 
and you may haue more ſport: he ſhall not looſe his 
labour, he ſhall nor turne his blanke verſes into walt 
paper : No,my Potafters will not laugh at him, but 
willyntruſſe him agen,andagen, andagen, lle tell 
you whatyou ſhall doc, caſt your little Tueca into 
a Bell: doe,make a Bell of me,and be al you my clap= 
pers, vpon condition, wee may hauea luſtic peale, 

this colde weather: I hauebuttwolegsleftme, 

..__ andtheyareboth yours : Good night 


my two penny Tenants 
God night, 


